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into an unrecognizable mass of débris. So it is when a great 
nation is assailed by storms, its forces employed in foreign 
lands and its people subjected to extraordinary drains of men 
and money, that the pent-up forces of revolution burst the 





HE Ontario Government heeded not the warning, “Be- 


ft 


g ware the awful avalanche!” and Hon. G. W. Ross and 
: z his colleagues have been overwhelmed. The perhaps 
B 3 inconspicuous share that SaturpAy-Nicurt had in this result 
ee) 3 should not be offensive to friends of Mr. Ross, and no claim 
2 is made that it should be particularly appreciated by the new 

\ ‘ Government. A man of unusual ability and one exceedingly 


dear to his friends missed the psychological moment when he 
should have changed his policy, adopted new methods and 
discarded old associates. By his persistence in what grew to 
% be an intolerable method of retention of power, he outwore 
: the forbearance of those who believed him greater than the 
policy it was believed that he reckoned himself forced to 
pursue. Amongst those that regret his defeat I desire to be 
numbered. Amongst those that regret exceedingly that he 
has seemed for a time to be less entitled to our belief in his 
: greatness than had been ours, I desire also to humbly sub- 
scribe myself. It is easy to speak slightingly of those who 
have been overthrown by misfortune or their own unwisdom, 
and it is perhaps easier still to cry “The king is dead! Long 
live the king!” Months and years before this election I have 
been trying to indicate to my friend Mr. Ross—and I hope 
he will still permit me to call him my friend, though I have 
contributed in what 1 hope may be accepted as a fair though 
but small way to his defeat—that he has been pursuing, or 
at least accepting, a course which the self-respect of the peo- 
ple of this province could not_tolerate. Let us be generous 
and say that he believed the exigencies of political warfare 
not only excused but justified his Government, which admin- 
istratively was reasonably good, in the adoption of electoral 
methods which were unmistakably bad, degenerate and de- 
moralizing. On the other hand, let us not be too plenteous 
in our adulations of the victor, who won, not on account of 
his personal or political merits or methods, but because he 
was the only available broom with which the people of this 
province could sweep out the Government chambers. With- 
out doubt our methods, our ways of thinking, our provincial 
beliefs, had become degenerate because no better alternative 
‘ had been offered. 
Those who know Mr. Ross should not call hima hypocrite; 
we have seen a child “play house” and have not believed it a 
hypocrite because its fancy peopled its little edifice with ex- 
traordinary guests. Mr. Ross has been “playing house,” and 
now it is to be hoped that Mr. Whitney will begin to “keep” 
; house in the best sense of the word. Let him not be misled; 
he is an accident resulting from a long-continued tenure of 
power which had to cease. Let him not hope that he can sur- 
vive for the same period by the use of similar or equally un- 
justifiable methods. Even his own friends, he may as well 
know, have little confidence in his strength, courage or abil- 
ity, and the fear of his downfall, particularly as he begins his 
period of power with such a strong following in the Legis- 
\ lature, is regretable, but it is to be hoped a restraining set- 
off to the relief which is felt that the old “machine” is out 
of business. 
The overwhelming majority, if not destructive of Mr. 
Whitney’s self-possession, should lead that gentleman to coin- 
sider himself not merely as a party leader, but for the time 
being at least as the chief exponent of the public opinion of 
i this province. Such an attitude will preserve him from pan- 
dering in the future, as he has been inclined to do in the past, 
to a sectarian section which has less than seventeen per cent. 
of the ‘population. He should understand that previous Gov- 
ernments have done everything possible, even to bare-faced 
violation of justice and law, to solidify the separatist vote. 
Chis sort of thing, naturally repugnant to any leader, is no 
longer necessary—indeed, it was never necessary nor wise, 
but absolutely unpatriotic—to the maintenance of a strong 
and absolutely just administration. The maladministration of 
3 the Education Department and the influence of the Hier- 
archy, mostly felt in the matter of Separate schools, should 
be a thing of the past; if not, the question arising out of 
favoritism to this overestimated section will be the question 
which will promptly drive Mr. Whitney out of power. 
Ontario has proven that public spirit is not dead and the 
electorate not dumb. This province will hereafter probably 
assert itself as the center of Canadian sentiment. For over 
thirty years a province naturally Conservative stood for local 
Liberal administrations largely because in a business sense they 
were good. The attempt to make this province the tail of 
3 the Tory kite failed, even with so great a leader as Sir John 
A, Macdonald, whose tendency to sacrifice Ontario’s lands. 
timber and minerals to solidity the sentiment of the other 
provinces gave the Mowat and Liberal Governments the long 
lease of power which has just been terminated. The en- 
deavor to make Ontario the tail of the Grit kite, or maintain 
it as such, has utterly and properly failed. Ontario proposes 
to have politics of its own, and by reason of its large share 
. of population, wealth and intellectual advancement to have 
much more to say with regard to Dominion politics. Ontario 


and the West are natural allies; the Maritime Provinces 
it is to be feared, too | 








are, 
argely controlled by tempora 
, material benefits, while Quebec is not yet Gated bee 
\ its racial and religious prejudices—for instance, note Ottawa 
} and its extraordinary verdict on Wednesday, the result prob- 
ably” of the Quebec and civil service influence! 
oliticians—and it is to be hoped we have some—should find 
in the funeral of last Wednesday that those who have been 
mourning over the stupor of the public mind and the death 
of public sentiment in Ontario, ae 


have been sorrowing “ 

' i s wing “not as 
those having no hope,” but as those who have had altogether 
\i too narrow and unsympathetic a conception of the Canadian 


conscience, 
| Le a wort, aes all gO wrong, but to the 
» Political methods and 
tyranny, the end appears- obvious and inevitable—Revolu- 
tion. While one may be very sure of things happenin th 
time of the happening may be hard to locate the dreadf 1 
ness of the happening seem but vague. The course of . 
ernment which refuses to recognize that the human ieee has 
any share in the national whole, but which insists that the 
concrete mass be permitted but one voice, and that the voice 
of the Czar, has but one conclusion, and that the disastrous 
one reckoned by the number of deaths and the amount of de- 
struction which the opponents‘of this theory must necessarily 
inflict in order to be. recognized. ‘here may be a difference 
though I consider it an inconsiderable and unimportant mat- 
ter of terminology, as to what we call that great force which 
is sometimes called the God of Nations and is otherwise de- 
fined as the power of politico-economic laws, but we must all 
i admit that that world which is composed of people would 
3 either congest or fly apart were it not for a great and in- 
stinctive impulse which has to do with the readjustment of 
the human forces within nations as well as the equalization 
of dominant influences amongst the nations themselves; for 
we must recognize that such laws are as necessary to prevent 
political chaos as are the laws of gravitation and centrifugal 
force to the preservation, unimpaired, of the material sphere 
on which we temporarily reside, Rivers do not change their 
courses when the volume of water is low and the current is 
sluggish; neither are nations rent in twain nor the capital 
: cities’ and that for which they stand swept from their base 
when storms do not beat from without and home-keeping is 
undisturbed. It is after great storms, cloudbursts, tidal 
waves, that the watercourses refuse to recognize their 
accustomed channels, and when glaciers loose their moorings 
and .sweep even the superficial strata of geological structures 
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)REDICTIONS as to the results or horse races, law- 

























































confines of -prisons, edicts and loyalty, and with an irresistible 


force of patriotism, humanitarianism, revenge and desire for 


plunder, sweep in a mixed avalanche of good and evil im- 
pulses over the existing state of things and bring about a new 
quality of government and social conditions which, crude 


in themselves, yet furnish the basis of a newer and better 
civilization. One of the greatest of French novelists once 
said, “Beware the fury of a sheep.” We have regarded the 
Russian peasantry as a miserable class of animal who grew 
wool not as a protection against the storms, but to enrich 
their masters. It has been presumed that the Russian work- 
ingman toiled and spun, not to produce raiment for himself, 
but for those who scorned and scourged him. The middle 
classes have been generally esteemed as semi-sentimental, 
semi-barbarian, and altogether cruel, regarding with pity 
neither those under them nor with affection the layer of no- 
bility above. The Russian noble, whether male or female, has 
not been unworthily described as addicted to intrigue, stimu- 
lant, sentiment and cruelty, either singly or in combination, 
as the whim of the moment made a new mixture attractive. 
To that great section of Russia to whom material happiness, 
social distinction or political preferment was impossible, re- 
ligion provided a passionate expression of the forces which 
had to find vent. To that great section of Russia upon whom 
the economic and social burdens had rested so heavily as to 
almost obliterate anything but the animal instincts, religion 
was but a name, a phrase, equally meaningless to that of 
freedom, hope, or the possibility of anything better or worse 
than hard labor, and something very much akin to despair. 

Amongst the millions who dwell in common misery in 


| Russia is to be always isolated in history as she has endeav- | 





good. It may be possible that the present revolution, unor- 
ganized, unled, may beat out its force upon the rocks of mil- 
itarism and bureaucratic power, but unless we assume that 





ored to be in diplomacy, we must expect to see a Moses, a 
Joshua, an Alexander, a Cesar, a Cromwell, a Danton, or a 
Washington, arise to lead the people from the miasmatic low- 
lands of their present status into the highlands of a newer and 
better national life. Itis to be regretted that excesses always 
accompany revolutions; itis alsotobe regretted that excesses 
in the misuse of power create revolutions. As the physical 
surface of the earth has been readjusted by volcanic forces, | 
invariably the conformation of nations has been changed by 
terrific upheavals. As the world has remained quiescent dur- 
ing the great war between Russia and Japan, offering neither 
protest nor becoming belligerent because mediation was re- 
fused, so it seems to me that we can do nothing but watch 
the revolutionary forces in Russia do their work, and wait 
with hopefulness for that changed situation which’ will bring 
a peace that will not be a menace to civilization. And while 
we wait for this anti-millennium dawn we should not be 
forgetful that we are going through political trias of our 
own, which may not involve bloodshed at the time, but if not 
directed to proper ends will make an uprising necessary, when 
(our political armament, our ammunition of principle, and the 
| organization of our forces, will be as weak to oppose the 
| tyranny of the forces which have completed and armed them 
selves during our inaction, as are those of the huge band of 
| the peasantly and workingmen of Russia to-day. 


} as 


| HE election day just past—the funeral day of the Ross 
Government—not only marks an epoch in the history 
of the province, but if it begins, as it should, a series of 
‘changes in the conduct of the political parties, will have much 
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EA t JOHNS. 


On January 25th the Ross Gover nment WENT to the Country. 


(On this page, in dur issue of December 17th last, this cartoon appeared with the fellowing legend : 


‘On January 25th 


the Ross Government will go to the Country).” 


varying climates, from the Black Sea to the Arctic Ocean, 
there was a belief—if that can be called a belief which is 
merely a superstition—-that the Czar was the Little Father of 
his people. This belief, or superstition, was the outgrowth of 
the Czar’s assumption of being the temporal head of the 
Church, the absolute ruler of the realm, and the dictator as 
to the continuance of the life or the decree of the death of 
his greatest or humblest subject. We are all prone to lean 
uuon others, and oft-times to remove any sense of responsibil- 
ity from our own minds by transferring. it to some personage 
of fanciful greatness, unimpeachable honor and _ unlimited 
power. The Russian has been a “leaner;” he has followed 
the proxy idea to its limit; he was the obedient subject in the 
most abject sense. 

The defeat of Russia in the conflict with Japan has shown 
the people from whose ranks, the great empire over, the 
soldiers in Manchuria and Korea were were drawn, that 
power is a relative term. The attempt to take from their 
homes reservists who had presumed that the term of their 
military service had been ended, brought to the Russian 
homes knowledge that the strength of the empire was being 
tested. The fall of Port Arthur brought conviction that 
the test had not been favorable to their cause. The overdraft 
of money and men evidently convinced them that it had be- 
come a test of national endurance. The privations they suf- 
fered brought the decision that the limit in this matter, too, 
had been reached. Strikes for higher wages were followed 
by the strike for a higher plane of existence, for higher pos 
sibilities, for a voice in the settlement of how their affairs 
should be managed, as to the extent of the slaughter of th 
men they loved, the extent of the sorrow of the widows and 
orphans who wept, and for something which would satisfy 
them that they were not only slaving at home, but were not 
being uselessly and unworthily sacrificed abroad. Is it sur- 
prising that this sort of thing should bring about a revolu 
tion? Will it not be surprising if the killing of innocent wo- 
men and children, in’ an attempt to personally lay their 
wrongs at the feet of the Czar, should not dissipate the poor 
childish superstition that the Little Father's heart beats as 
their own? 

Every woman and child who died in St. Petersburg, vic 
tims of the bullets of the Guards, will have died bravely an‘! 
well and every drop of blood shed will be a peace-offering 
to the God of Nations if a better state of things is brouglt 
about in Russia. As I ventured to say some weeks ago, before 
the crisis had been reached, these deaths contribute to the 
national life, while every drop of blood shed in Korea and 
Manchuria is wasted in an endeavor to extend and make 
more irresistible power which has never been exerted for 


;to do in the fashioning of Canada’s future. The election day 
| which records nothing but the return of the dominant party 
to power is not an event in the history of the country, though 
it may be one of those discouraging dates of which there are 
too many in the legends of the Opposition. Defeats—as wel 
as victories—if properly appreciated, should be great lessons 
to politicians, spurring those of high principle to greater 
efforts, though unfortunately leading to the abandonment of 
worthy aims by the half-hearted and insincere, arid the adop 
tion of still baser methods to ensure temporary dominance 
One cannot but be impressed by the lack of knowledge gen 
erally possessed, of the events in the history of Canada which 
have had to do with the conditions of things—good and bad 
—we find in this country. The meaning of the careers of 
men great in their time whose names are seldom mentioned 
and the incidents of whose public lives have so nearly passed 
into oblivion as to be referred to only by those preparing 
special speeches or historical essays, should be made more a 
part of the general education of our youths. If such lives 
were better understood the tendency of our leading men to 
sacrifice their careers for temporary advantage would be 
greatly diminished. 

A book in the unfinished series now being issued by Mor 
jang & Co., well named The Makers of Canada, attracted my 
| attention yesterday, and so interested me that I looked up the 
other volumes which have reached our library. So few pre- 
}tentious subscription works of the limited number issued in 
ithis country have been worthy of the praise lavished upon 
|them by the press, principally because they were Canadian 
}and should have a special meaning and value to Canadians, 
}that I confess I had rather passed over The Makers of Can 
|ada, without taking any great pains to see if the advance in 
the publishing art, the taste of the people and the necessities 
of our growing prosperity and sturdier national manhood had 
been appreciated by those taking so great a subject in hand 
Perhaps that I had expected so little inclined me to greater 
appreciation of what | found. The volume which first at 
tracted my attention, Papineaw and Cartier, by Alfred D. De 
Celles, was typical of the others, and the list of what is to 
come, which I found in the last volume issued, is in itself a 
suggestion of the valuable matter which has been and is to 
be placed before the students of this country. Following are 
the names of the men whose lives have been, or are to be, 
written, together with those of the writers: Lerd Elgin, by 
Sir John George Bourinot; Egerton Ryerson, by Nathanael 
Burwash; Papineau and Cartier, by Alfred D. DeCelles ; Sir 
| Frederick Haldimand, by Jean Mcllwraith; Joseph Howe, by 
|Hon. James W. Longley; General Brock, by Lady Edgar; 
| Samuel de Champlain, by Narcisse E Dionne; Wolfe and 





TERMS: { Per — Cepier, 5e. } 





Montcalm, by Henri Raymond Casgrain; Mackenzie, 
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Selkirk 
George Bryce; Count Fron- 
ir; Bishop Laval, by.Leblond de Bru- 
Simcoe, by Duncan C. Scott; Lord Syd- 


and Simpson (explorers), by 
tenac, by W. D. LeSuer 
math; John Gr 


ves 


enham, by Adam Shortt; Sir James Douglas, by R. E. Gos- 
nell; William Lyon Mackenzie, by James L. Hughes; Robert 
Baldwin, by Hon. George W. Ross; George Brown, by John 





Lewis; Sir Antoine Dorion, Right Hon r Wilfrid 
Laurier; Sir John A. Macdonald, by George R. Parkin; Alex- 
ander Mackenzic, by John C. Saul—a 
of the writers are not of first rank, ez » depe 1 
upon to do conscientious and earnest work hat has been 
l As The Makers of Canada 


by 


while a 





done is of unusual excellence 


must always be an unfinished series, so long -anada is an 
unfinished country, it seems that those wh ) make our 
future should carefully attend to a study of ast 


The exploring of Canada is by no mez 
what better stimulant 
ism in the lives of Mackenzie 
names have hitherto been kept i 
being connected with geographical nomenclature. Frontenac 
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memory almost 











and Champlain have been better remembered be of their 
race in Canada delighting so much in the halo of the past 
It has been said “the present is alone ours, the past is dead 
and the future unformed,” but the past cannot die; it is al 
ways with us in legend, tradition or history, and, like the 


rainbow or the overhanging storm-cloud, reac! 
present and touches the far-h the 
Our need of Papineaus, Cartiers, Ryersons and 
those who have had ideals is greater to-day than 
leaders made their fights for principles and progress 
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[Pp EOPLE who send manuscripts, let c 
i musical compositions to newspapers orf 
should surely be aware that th y send them 
|their own risk. This is no new regulation, but 
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they are considered of not sufhc: p j 
their publication, the writer sometimes gets on his ear ant 
proceeds to inform me of the viable position which I 






occupy in his opinion. Much 
esteem of anyone, I still hol 
of the editor should be perm 
| pear in his paper and what sh 
munication addressed to this paper is 
for its return, in case it should prove 
lis made to carry out the wishes of the correst 
the communications are deemed worthless, 
| stamps enclosed, they reach a proper d 
| waste-paper basket, as they do in a t 

ot which I know anything 
commonplace facts e 
who write abusive letters when their r 
of publicity are not granted. Some 
| copy of a musical composition to this paper fora r 
| music was accompanied by a letter of commend 
| some celebrated person to the auth 
| SATURDAY NIGHT was to be permi 
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KING, in order to hold the {| 

comfort, must prett 

days. He must be considerably 
In fact, an average man w« | 
Charles the First of E 
ties, would have made a remarka ne c 
with artistic tastes, and bee: | 
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Leopold of Belg 1 
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clubable sort of fellow, incl to be gay. Emperor Wil 
of Germany would be considet 4 Tising y ¢ man 
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“T°HE Mail and Empire quite outd ts silly self 
| by its wild manifestations of d the defeat of 
the Ross Government, It is evide t d with 
the victory, but must jump. and dance up tl orpse the 
feceased. If one had not seen the Mail during the campaign 
me might readily come to the conclusio fter reading its 
editorial page on Thursday m ing, that tl lit for the 
Conservative victory rest d Imost solel tl Pp t 
organ As matter of fact, the Ross Gi nt was de 
feated spite of the beneficial influence which the Mail's 
silly campaign f hysterical screaming bus had upon its 
chances of victory 
es 
UR new Governor-General has had conferred upon hin 
the LL.D. degree bv McGill University, which has 
made a practi of doing this before the viceregal 
throne is thoroughly warmed by our successive Governors 
McGill catches each of them for his first off-day in Canada 
and confers a degree upon him. Lord Minto was caught in 
an unguarded moment and was LL.D.’d between his inspec 
tion of the hurdle-jumping and hunter clas horse show 


snd McGill felt relieved of great responsibility Tt is well 
that do not object to the degree or the de 
gree-conferring powers would bribe the sentt 1 steal in 


our Governors 
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of their bedsteads while they were asleep. 
es 

-y-HOSE of British race have been the greatest colonists 
T the world has ever known. It is hard to realize, in the 

face of the new arrivals, knowing their point of view 
and listening to their protests against Our manner ot doing 
things, that the reason of the success of the Briton as a 
colonist is that he is the most adaptable man under the sun 
when you get down to’ essentials. He may protest against 
our farming as being contrary to the best teachings of the 
Kensington schools, and look upon the Bank of England as 
the model for all financial success. may insist upon 
cricket as being the only game of ball that is sportsmanlike 
and fair, but it should be remembered that Protests are John 
Bull’s chief amusement. Despite his grumblings, he very 
soon farms as we do, and his knowledge of the Kensington 
methods helps him along. mm to a profuse paper 
currency does not extend to an extension of it in his own 
direction, and he has no sportsmanlike objection to watching 
1 game of lacrosse or baseball in which his sons participate. 
He finds he hasn’t the time to sit out a two cricket 
match unless something extraordinary in the way of a touring 
team from Lords is promised. When Canadian refers to 
a “pig-headed Englishman” let him sit and ask him- 
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self if there is anyone of his acquaintance who more quickly 
lapts himself to the ci istances o s situation and at 
the same time consciously deceives | and tries to 
eceive others into the idea that “they hese things so 
nuch better at home, you know.” That 1 ie of John 
Bull’s little unconscious affectations. He is playing us at our 
wn game, and he pretends he won't learn. He learns all 
ht 
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mel or the leisure or opportunity for the acquirement of the 
qualities that have prevented Lord Chesterfield from being | 
forgotten, but a decently mannered man and woman are just | 
as essential to-day in well-ordered life as they ever were. 
Probably a dozen reasons could be given generally for this 
lack of good manners in Toronto children, but broadly, it 
must be due to the faults of home and school training. The 
lack of home training is for the individual to remedy, but it 
is 7 the community to consider whether in our examination- 
holding, high certificated school system there is more stress 
laid upon the ability a teacher may have in cramming 
through an examination than is its due. Among the many 
claims that Inspector Hughes has to efficiency, it is never 
included in the list of his accomplishments in the various 
controversies as to his qualifications as the head of Toronto's 
school system that he is a cultured gentleman of easy manner 
and good address. It may be that he possesses these quali- 
ties in a high degree, but it is noticeable that seldom if ever 
is it mentioned among the qualifications of teachers in the 
Toronto schools that he or she is a man or woman of refined 
tastes and manner. That the majority of them do possess 
these tastes and manner may be true, but it is an indication 
of our indifference to these qualities that upon their accept 
ance as teachers or in criticism as to their standing these 
qualities are never referred to. It is evidence that they 
considered essential or that we suffer from one of th 
faults of modern ‘democracy and fear to criticize something 
that may be the outcome of birth or situation. There is one 
thing that is certain: that if Toronto parents and teachers 
are not well-mannered Toronto children will not be. 
> 
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z* 
OW do you account for the landslide?” said a pas- 
senger on a north-bound Yonge street car, after the 
bulletins down had 


town announced an _ over 

whelming defeat of the Ross Government “Merely 
old protest against the claim of any man, put 
ward in any shape, to possess the divine 
tht to rule ‘The King can do no wrong’ is a_ fic- 


m of law that doesn’t include 
people revolt time against the 
th by prayers and other means 


work well all the time.” 


his Government. The 
idea of winning elections 


The combination will not 


* 
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_e Dawson City News, in commenting on a doctor's 
discovery that whisky is full of microbes, says: 
“Western whisky isn’t. Nothing can live in it but 

snakes of assorted colors, wearing green goggles and helio 


rope whiskers.” There is evidently great work awaiting the 
ttention of the Temperance Alliance and the W.C.T.U. in 
Dawson. An animated brand of whisky such as flourishes 
the far West provides ample opportunity for the full em 
of the vigorous tactics that distinguish these ladies 
with so little appreciation in Ontario 
. 


in which the electors of this province: 
acted upon the persistently uttered advice of the Glol 

—‘“make the majority decisive’—is really surprising 
The request that the Liberal vote would not fail to turn out 
was also granted. It turned out all right—and took five Cab 


et Ministers with it! 


rompt manner 
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HE newspapers which have been interesting themselves 
in affairs connected with the proprietorship of Satur 





pay NIGHT have been misinformed in the present or 
prospective changes which they have so industriously adver 
tised. It can only be reiterated that almost the entire owner 
ship and absolutel y the entire management is vested in the 
one whose name appears at the head of the business an 


nouncement on the middle page of the paper. The names of 














hose mentioned as having to do with a syndicate for the 

irchase of thi S paps r are entirely unknown, in any business 

1, to the companies connected with either the printing or 
hing of Sa rDAY NIGHT. It may be further said tl 
egotiations are known in this office in which any of thes 
men are concerned, and that no deposit has been mad 

m, nor anyone else, nor any contract made with them 

for the purchase of this paper or its future printing 

publication. It may be also said that no further atten 

will be paid to any rumors in this connection, as it is in 

y sense objectionable that pe rsonal or preety mat- 

s be discussed in space which should be devoted to public 

iffairs, and that nothing of the kind we vild be permitted to 

ntrude itself were it not that newspaper readers have a per- 

right to know who, in every sense, is dictating the policy 

pinions of paper which they see fit to 

SaturvAY NIGHT may be assured that if 

t hang ither edit rs _ or proprietorship 

prompt annoul al on thi 

















Among the “sets” being arranged for the “Paper Ball” are 
Seasons, in which eight co will dance; a patriotic 
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da bouquet of Bridesmaid rose Mr. James Arth ‘Suth 
erland was best m d the ushers were Mr. J. Stanley Mc 
Lean and Mr. Frank A. Sutherland After the m oe ge 
reception was held at Haydonholme, the home hride’s 


on them some night at Rideau Hall and nail one to the’t top | Rourishing compliments of the period and class of Beau Brum- 





pupils | 


are 








parents, wines a beautiful display of wedding gifts was much 
admired, among them a piano from Mr. Dignum, a cabinet 
of silver from the groom’s brother, and a quantity of cut- 
glass from business associates of the groom, and some fine 
|bronzes. Mrs. Dignum, mother of the bride, wore a pearl 
grey costume over pink. Mr. and Mrs. Moneypenny left on 


ithe 5.20 train for New York, the bride traveling in a grey 


cloth gown, and a vieux rose beaver hat with plume. 


| 


The 
bride and groom will, on their return from their bridal trip, 
reside in Walker avenue. 

* 


Mrs. Curran Morrison gave a bridge and euchre party at 


her home, 60 Admiral road, on Tuesday afternoon. Mrs. 
| Reginald Northcote gave a bridge party on Thursday after- 
noon. 
OC a 
The engagement of Miss Maude Millichamp and Dr. 


Theodore Romeyn Butterick of Detroit is announced. Their 
marriage will take place before Lent. 
* 
Mrs. Jack Burgess, 52 St. George street, 
young folks’ card club on Monday afternoon. 
x 


entertained a 


Mrs. Alfred Wright has been laid up with grippe for the 


loxtalalst, but is now quite better. 
x 


pas 


he 
I 


sol 


now have a better opportunity of securing, being on the spot. 
* 


[he observant person soon acquires the power of assign- 


ing to each large function its distinguishing trait, and it was | 


t difficult to describe that of the High Park Golf Club 
nce as yor ith and health. The dancers floated by, neither 
etic nor too languid, with the springy step and the 














1c carriage of the outdoor enthusiast, here a golf champion, 

é i hockey hero, all glowing with youth, energy and good 
mper, girls and men alike, young Canada at its very best. 
in very good time they assembled at McConkey’s for their 
nnual dance, and the patronesses began their pleasant duty 
of receiving until the ball-room was a third filled with a mass 
of busy programme-fillers, and the extra dances were going 
on. Mrs. W. P. Atkinson, Mrs. W. B. Bulling, Mrs. Gouin- 
<, Mrs. Wedd and Mrs. Yeoman were the patronesses 
attended the dance. After the programme had been half 





d tht 


ugh, supper was served in the café and the whole 
sat down together in groups of from four to eight, a 








bright round table being provided for the patronesses and 
their escorts. The music was very good, one two-step es- 

lly which introduced most realistic imitations of red 
Indian whoops and delighted the dancers, being encored with 
insistence not to be denied. There were several handsome 
out-of-town guests, Miss Sutherland of St. John, N.E., being 
perhaps the most attractive in a smart black gown, and danc- 
i beautifully. She came with Miss Adams of Parkdale, 
also -a down East belle not long ago. Petite Miss Darby 
looked well in a dainty black and gold frock with 2 wreath 
| or baby roses ®n her hair. Mrs. Dick and her handsome 
daughter were also among those enjoying the evening. Mrs. 


| Bulling’s 


gown was particularly pretty, being a transparent 


fabric embroidered with paillettes in silver and mcunted on 
white satin. Miss Muriel Massey looked very nice in a pink 
|dress. Miss Janet Fuller wore white silk. Miss Rutter, one 
of the sweetest-looking of the young set, wore a pretty little 
gown, and brought a friend from New York, Miss McLeod. 
Miss Winifred Evans was very handsome in white silk. Miiss 


Kathleen O’Hara was by many named the belle, and looked 


lovely. Miss Turpin was one of the finest-looking girls at 
the dance. Dainty little Miss Garrow was in a white mus!in 
lounced in a quaint girlish style. Miss Cosgrave looked very 

dsome, and was making her adieux to friends before leav- 


Bg 


with the 
men, good 


voyage Rupert Simpsons. 


and 


ny amount of lancers, full cf esprit, the 
oider golfe Ts col 
urety, and all enjoying 


themselves to the last moment of the 
ball 


Miss Ida Homer Dixon took second thoughts for best in 
reference to her visit to Winnipeg, in view of the present 
epidemic of typhoid up there, and postponed her departure 


| for a season. 


d by many visitors, who admired everything and paid 
compliments and offered best wishes to the dark-eyed bride, | 
who received in her wedding-dress of white crépe de soie, 
in which she was so his y a bride, that gloomy day last fall. 
Mrs. J. J. Mackenzie (née Field), and Mrs. Sweeny, with | 
Miss Casey. assisted in the drawing-room. Mrs. Lawrence 
| Boyd, Miss Barwick, and Miss Sweeny were in the drawing- 
room, where a table done in daffodils was a sunny spot very 
tempting on so chill a day 
\_- . e 

Mrs. Beaum Jarvis gave a pleasant tea on Wednesday | 
day at her prett home in Rosedale. Mrs. and Miss Hamil- 
ton and Miss Carolyn Jarvis assisted. Mrs. James George 


| gave a 


* 


Mrs. Leonard Boyd's post-nuptial reception in her pretty 


flat at the Alexandra was, in spite of the severe weather, at- 
“nd 
lendae 


, very good recitation of one of the habitant poems, 
and some mus lied in the time, though there were no dull 


| moments 


| the ir talking 


* 


Dr. Drummond came near being 
let with Hamlet left out, for the genial poet 


Mrs. Loudon’s tea 
the play of Han 


for 


kept for 


was r some time after his lecture reciting into a 
p! ongray h, for the edification of those German University 
cons who are anxious to get the correct habitant twist to 


apparatus. However, he arrived in due time to 














find a houseful of people full of compliments and praise of 
the new poems. Mrs. Loudon received at the entrance to | 
the drawing-room, and Miss Loudon, gliding among the | 
guests with a pretty smile and gentle word of welcome, was | 
a very pleasant assist There were refreshment-tables set 
in the library d dining-room, and the storm and snow out- 
side sent people in just ready for the tasty “cup” which isn’t 
tea and the grateful cup which is. Mrs. James George, who 

Drummond devotee, and recites the habitant verses with | 
much esprit, was « f the guests ina very handsome cream 
voile gown and picture hat. All the professorial galaxy and 
their wives and da ers and sons were there, with many a 
clever outsider. It y very jolly tea 

* 

Miss Lal att town again after a long absence, and 
was at the Strollers’ Saturday matinee recently, with her 
niece, M Ismena Labatt of London 

« 

Graha Dr wa will receive on next Tuesday 

d | 1iternoon { her new home, 134 Roxbor 

oO treet west, tl he her first receptions since her 
> 

M Mat Kerr Cobourg is visiting her brother, 
{ t Pa road, R la 


| was in error in stating last week that Mrs. Murray had | 
| her house in Rosedale to Mr. Sinclair, as I find she has | 
merely rented it furnished until July 1, though Mr. and Mrs. | 
Sinclair were looking for a permanent residence, which they | 


There were 


mvoying their partners with equal grace and | 





Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-made Suits. 
Handsome Materials for Afternoon, Evening and Dinner Gowns 


Millinery 
GLOVES 


Gloves in all the Newest Shadings and Colorings. 
Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking Gloves 


CORSETS 


The La Grecque and Lattice Ribben C. B. Corsets. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


| 4% and 13 King Street East, Toronto. 











Our five 
Departments are 
Wallpapers 
Tapestries 
Woodfloors 
Relief Ornament 
Decoration 


and we are easily first in all of them. 


The Elliott & Son Co., Limitea 
79 KING STREET WEST 


Sole agents for Butcher's Boston Polish Co. 


NSN Tana 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world 





Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 


cutting shops on the continent. As well 

as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 


head A oe 
Harbingers of Spring 


GOLDEN YELLOW TULIPS 
| === DAFFODILS==== 
VIOLETS and NARCISSUS 


AT 








ROSES and all other seasonable flowers. Delivery 
| guaranteed to any distance by express. 
| Write for Price List. 


§ KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Removal 


Featherbone 
Novelry Co. 


have removed from 46 Richmond St. 
to our new premises 


_ 266-274 KING STREET WEST 


Opposite Government House. 
For greater convenience to our patrons we have opened a 


Branch Pleating Office 


at 108 Yonge Street 


(Brown's Fancy Geods Store) 
where orders may be left and called for. 


Featherbone N Novelry Co. 
266-274 King Street West 


Branch Office '8 Yonge St. 


Brown's Fancy Goods Store. 
toto 388%: Toronto, 























BRASS KETTLES 





needed nice 


We 


show a 


CHAFING 
DISHES 


Just the season that one of, these useful little articles are most 


assortment of styles at prices 


ranging from $2.50 to $10.00 each for kettles and stands. 
Chafing Dishes from $4.50 to $10.00 each. 


~ Rice Lewis @ Son pv: 


. . . TORONTO 


|Corner King @ Victoria Streets 
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The 
was in gaiety 
ment weather 
high carnival, 
“sweetness and light,” heaps of radiant girls, smart men, and 
a sprinkling of elders, few and far between, enjoying the 


at Government House 
and brightness a great contrast to the incle- 
outside where storm of snow and wind held 
while within was everything that makes for 


dance 


Cnethousond (000 
Silk Shirt-Waist 
Lengths 


At 2.00 each—Fresh. 
At3.00 ‘ —Dainty. 
At4.00 ‘“ —Stylish. 


—Each length sufficient 
—{or 
—a pretty Shirt-Waist. 


sparkling array of youth and beauty. The ball-room, in 
yellow and white, is always a picture, the floor like glass, the 
music full and swelling through the bright room, into the dim 
green recesses of the conservatory. One waltz particularly 
struck one as a bold adaptation, Mendelssohn’s Wedding 
March, the Lohengrin Bridesmaids’ Chorus and Ah che la 
Morte jostling each other till one didn’t know where they 
were at, but the dance going on grandly all the same. Men 
were in the majority and late arrivals had no chance at all of 
filling their programmes, though such can always count on 
the wisdom of their usual partners reserving certain dances 
until the right partners turn up. Very welcome guests were 
the Misses Hendrie of Holmestead, who came down for the 
evening and ‘returned next morning, for their home sym- 
pathies were aroused by the pending elections. Miss Hendric 
was, as usual, ultra smart in garb and carriage, and her bright 
smile responding to every pleasant greeting. 
in a dainty pink gown, was soon obliged to refuse any more 
dances. His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark 
the large salon, and the Misses Clark, as usual, hovered here 
and there, seeing that everyone had the best attention. The 
guests were, I fancy, more numerous at this dance than at 
the former one of this season. 
keep the list within reasonable bounds, as there are always 





Best values ever offered 
in pure silk goods. 


—If not in Toronto let us 
select one for you. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office 
TORONTO 


tic possibilities of Government House. The house party was 
additionally attractive on Tuesday owing to the presence of 
Miss Caperton, a lovely girl, indeed, and as sweet in manner 
as in appearance. She has been for several years at the sea- 
side, where His Honor and his family spend their vacation, 
and is now enjoying the contrast of a real Canadian winter 
with her hospitable friends. We shall remember her when 
she leaves every time we see an orchid, for the fair Phila- 
delphian always wears the wondrous flowers, which a little 
bird tells me come to her from her eastern home. Some of 
the dancers on Tuesday carried fine flowers—a bouquet of 
beautiful white and cream flowers, a lovely mound of lily of 
the valley, and a splendid sheaf of deep pink carnations being 
more or less in evidence. A pretty, graceful girl in white 
was Miss Foster of Rosedale, who came with her brother, 
Mr. W. A. Foster. Miss Mary Osler was very lovely in 
palest blue, the skirt smocked about her slim girlish figure. 
Miss Helen Law wore a_ pretty white dress 
Miss Wadsworth of Parkdale was a bright young beauty in 
pale green. Miss Heward wore white lace over satin, and 
Miss Florrie Heward white point d’esprit. Mrs. Lally Mce- 
Carthy wore pale blue and white; Miss Strathy a handsome 
black and white gown and beautiful pink topaz ornaments 
Mrs. Cawthra Mulock wore an exquisite little gown of white 
lace and chiffon, with pale pink velvet belt and bows; Miss 
Falconbridge a dainty organdie in pale blue and white. There 
Was a group of handsome young matrons, Mrs. Mulock in 
black sequinned net, Mrs. Harry Beatty in a lovely white 
lattice-work gown of satin ribbons, and fine white lace, and 
Mercury wings of silver in the coiffure; Mrs. Haydn Horsey 
in white with red flowers; Mrs. George Evans in white with 
roses; Mrs, J. F. Macdonald in pale pink; Mrs. Miller Lash 
in a handsome black jetted gown, and Mrs. J. Gordon Mac- 
donald also in a dainty pink gown. The two step-sisters of 
His Honor, Mrs. Alexander of Bon Accord and Mrs. Willie 
Davidson of St. George street, looked perfect pictures of 
handsome chaperones, the former in a cream brocade with 
a smart little coronet of small pink roses, and the latter in 





Coming! 


New 
Suggestions 
for Spring 


An early visit to 
our show-rooms 
will not only be 
much appreciated 
by us, but it would 
give you an advan- 
tage over later pur- 
chasers. 








A large selec- 
tion of Spring 
Specialties can 
beseenin our show- 
rooms from nowon. 


The Skirt Specialty Ce. 
Designers Fine Taliors 
102 KING STREET WEST, 


J. G. MITCHENER, Manager. 
Puons M. 3249 
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Have your .... 


Prescription 


Specially Treated 
- and Filled 


Our system is perfect, admitting of 


no mistakes. 
Established 1855. 


THE HOOPER CO., Limited, 


43 King West Branch 467 r West 
Phone Main 536. Phone 2297. 


PRIZES 


jewels. The hostess wore a beautiful white gown of panelled 
moire and lace, attached with silver sequins. All the ladies 
of the house party were in white, Miss Elise Clark having ; 
touch of nasturtium in her flowers in bertha and coiffure 
Miss Caperton wore a cream voile trimmed with arabesques 
of shirred satin, and a deep satin girdle. Miss Melvin-Jones 
wore a very dainty gown of white and silver. Miss Mollie 
Waldie looked lovely in pale primrose. Miss Kemp of 
Castle Frank wore a pale green with copper-tinted sequin 
embroidery, Miss Brock looked very well in white, and Miss 
Brouse in blue satin. Miss Zillah Grantham, who came with 














her tall twin brother, Mr. Harry, wore white crépe with 
bertha of applied white silk embroidery. Miss Wornum 
...F O R GAME 7 looked well in a quaint pink and white silk. Miss Rossie 






Boultbee wore a green gown, which suited her well, and Mr 
Harry Patterson was in white satin. The Misses Nordheimer 


RNR! ems fof Glenedyth, the Misses Homer Dixon, the Misses Gladys 
eee Be and Yvonne Nordheimer, Miss Lamport, Miss Helen David- 
—— ee ae ee son, Miss Mary Hagarty, Miss Keating, Miss Bessie Macdon- | 
S tions call for ald in a lovely lace gown over pale pink, and dainty pink 

thn aie and satin slippers; Mrs. James Scott in a handsome pink gown; 

ends as prizes. Our Mrs. Sanford Smith a very sweet little bride; Miss Toller 
collection. of suit- of Ottawa, in black over primrose satin; Miss Susie Cassells, 


ables is one of the 
largest in Canada. 
Special reference 
might be made to 
our fine leather de- 
partment's offerings 
Some one has said : 
‘*There is nothing 
like leather," and 
really, the progress 
that has been 
made in preducing 
dainty novelties 
eompels at least a 
qualified admission. 


lue, th 


a dainty little belle; the Misses Michie, one in pale b he 
other in pink; Miss Mary Meredith of London, in a hand 
some gown with rare white lace; Mrs. Waldie, a very sweet 
bride of last year; Mrs. Prideaux in shell pink, which became 
her brunette type; Miss Houston in cream with white lace; 
Miss Blair Burrows, Miss Mabel Ross, Miss Maud Dwight, 
Miss Marjorie Machray in blue; Miss Sweatman in white 
touched with blue; Miss Evelyn Ridout in flowered mousse- 
line de sote; Miss Elsie Keefer, in embroidered India crépe; 
Miss Gertrude Elmsley in white lace over satin; Miss Baretu 
in white, Miss Madge Davidson in pink, Miss Viva Kerr in 
white, Mrs. Tripp; Miss Phillips in a pretty satin gown with 
festoons of vieux rose beads en berthe; Miss Worsley, a very 


Jast look our stock 
ever when down town, 


WANLESS & CO. 


(ESTABLISHED 1840) 


168 YONGE SIREET, 


Toronte, 
Canada. 


The Art of Massage (Gen- 
eral and Facial) Electro Mas- 
sage, Swedish movements, 
and the Nauheim Method of 
treatment for diseases of the 
heart taught and administer- . 
ed. Patients treated at our 
office or at their residence as 
desired. References the 
leading physicians erToronto. 


Mr. ands, W. R. Forbes 


165 ROBBRT ST. Phone N 16 





THE IDEAL HAIR BRUSH 
The best brash made. Pure bristles on an alr 
cushion, so it does not irritate the sealp and pro- 
motes the growth of the hair, 
Por sale by 


Prices from $i to $2. 
i. A. STACKHOUSE, 
183 Ning Strees 


“BACK TO 

Worsell (who is experimenting 
long are you goin’ to be with that ’ere milk? 
Young Feller—I caunt ’elp it, Guv'’nor 


Old Farmer with 


I bin watchin’ 


| 


on Tuesday evening | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 








| pretty Halifax girl; Miss Eva Delamere in white, and Miss 


May Denison in pink. A few of the men (they seemed to 
be there in hundreds) were Colonel Lessard, Mr. Mulock, 
Major J. F. Macdonald, Mr. George Ridout, Mr. Creelman 
(who came down from Hamilton), Mr. W. A. Foster, Mr. 
Lyle, Mr. Selby Martin, Mr. Louis Baretu, Mr. Marks, Major 
Churchill Cockburn, V.C., Captain Elmsley, Captain Le Duc, 
Mr. Douglas Young, Mr. MacMillan, Mr. Stanley Morrison, 
Mr. Stanhope Williams, Mr. Law, Mr. Eddie Cronyn, Mr. 
Beardmore of Chudleigh, Dr. Lang, Messrs. Beardmore, 
Messrs. George and Kelly Evans, Mr. Edmund Phillips, Mr. 
H. Brooke, Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, Mr. Harry Patterson, Mr 


| George Alexander, Mr. J. Gordon Macdonald, Mr. James 


| Scott, Mr. 


| Mr. 


| rick, Mr. Jack Kilgour, Dr. Norman McLeod, Dr 
| O’Reilly, Dr. McDougall, 


Miss Phyllis, | 


| her own little reception in 
room, stopping until the last guest had said good-night 


received in | 


scores of people who want invitations, beyond the most elas- | 


Frank Gray, Mr. Charles Plummer, Mr. Charles 
Worsley, Mr. Stewart Grier, Colonel Stimson, Colonel Field, 
Albert Nordheimer, Mr. Edward Houston, Messrs. 
Gzowski, Major Michie, Major Robertson, Mr. Lally McCar 
thy, Mr. Strange, Mr. Sanford Smith, Mr. Jim Macdonald, 
Mr. Alan Magee, A.D.C., Dr. Bruce, Mr. Goldwin Kirkpat- 
3refney 
Mr. Reginald Geary, Mr. Wyndham 
Newton, and Mr. James Merrick, but space lacks to enumerate 
the names of the happy party which enjoyed last Tuesday's 
dance so heartily. A very much prized guest was Mrs. Hugh 
Macdonald, who wore a rich velvet and lace gown, and held 
a cosy corner of the drawing- 
The 
usual buffet and an excellent light supper were served in the 
dining-room, the table being prettily decorated, as was the 
suite of drawing-rooms and “my lady’s boudoir,” with fresh, 
sweet flowers. 

* 


This afternoon there will be a Meet of the Driving Club 
at 3.30 at the “Guns,” Queen’s Park, if the weather be pro- 
pitious, for an hour’s drive, and Mrs. Mortimer Clark has 
asked the club and their friends to tea at Government House 


s jafter the drive 
It takes very firm resolve to | 


* 


The Invitation Committee of the Royal Canadian Yacht 


| Club ball, to be held on February 22, are holding daily meet- 


white satin touched with pale green, each wearing handsome | 


THE 


ings to pass upon the applications 
now coming in in large numbers. As only five hundred in- 
vitations will be issued, those wishing to attend will avoid 
the possibility of being disappointed by making their applica 
tions as early as possible. Lhe various committees in charge 
of the ball having organized seven weeks before the event 
(instead of only three weeks ahead, as was done last year), 
all arrangements are now in a more forward state than has 
been the case with any previous ball. 
af 


for invitations, which are 


Miss Kathleen Kirchhoffer is visiting her relative, Mrs. 
Egerton Ryerson, in Cecil street. 
x 


[here has been an exodus to Southern Europe to-day by 
the Romanic from New York to Naples. Mr. and Mrs. W. 
W. Vickers, Dr. and Mrs. Hoskin and Miss Carpmael of the 
Dale, Dr. G. R. McDonagh, and his brother, went on 
ship, and next week Mrs. and the Misses Matthews, and, 1 
believe, Mr. and Mrs. James Scott have also taken passage 
for Naples. 





* 

Mrs. Howard Chandler of Tyndall avenue entertained at 
luncheon on Tuesday in honor of her guests, Miss Irene 
Forbes of Ottawa and Miss Eva M. Acheson of Goderich. 
The color scheme of the little feast was violet, prettily car- 
ried out by the artistic hostess 






On Friday of last week Lady 
ant matinee bridge, of som 
port avenue. 
afternoon. 


six tables, at her home in Lam- 
Mrs. Gordon Osler gave one on the previous 


Mrs. Timmerman returned 
Montreal the middle of last week. 
she was kept much at home by the 
suffered from a severe attack of tonsilitis 

+ 

The Misses Harris of St. George street gave a young 
folks’ dance on Wednesday night for their nieces, and were, 
as always, the best of host There are so few dances in 
private houses now, owing to the huge number people feel 
bound to invite, that occasions such as Wednesday are greatly 
enjoyed. 


from her holiday visit to 





sses 


> 
lrinity Conversat was Thursday night’s largest function, | 
ecurring too late for comment this week 








* 

The Domino Club’s masquerade dance in St. George’s 
liall on Monday night promises a great deal of fun to the 
club and their friends. Fancy dress is not obligatory, but a 
fu und a black lace mask 1 conceal a good deal 
of individualit d its removal occas! good deak of sur 
prise on discovering the wearer’s identity 

* 

During the absence of Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Vickers in 
Southern Europe, Miss Jette Vickers will be at their home 
in Parkd W e the little ones of Mr and Mrs. Vickers 
will | h aunt. Mr. Arthur Vickers has returned to 





Fort Willian 
* 


Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs 


His Hon th Mortimer 





irk and M Caperton attended Dr. Drummond's lecture 
in the Chemical Building on Saturday, and His Honor and 
Mrs. Mortimer Clark afterwards went to the President's 
residence, where Mrs. Loudon received them for tea 
* 
The engagement of Mr. Lorne Mackenzie, son of Mr 
Alexander Mackenzie, and Miss Lillian Andrews of Fort 
Rouge, Winn'peg. is announced 


* 

igh of Spadina avenue is giving a tea next 

Wednesday Mrs. J. H. Hagarty of Spadina road is giving 
Thur r. Mrs. T. FE. Robertson of Bedford road 











LAND,’ 


inemployed from London)—-Now, then, young feller, ‘ow 


‘er ‘arf an hour, and she ain’t laid any yit!—Punch 





that | 


Meredith gave a very pleas- | 


During her stay east | 
illness of her son, who 


FIT FOR A PRINCE 


> Codou’s French Macaroni # 
* Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 


2 All best Dealers sell it 5 














LaBare ea ff 
——_F 


Cowan’s 


DELICIOUS 
CONFECTIONS ARE 


Chocolate Cream Bars 
Chocolate Wafers 
Milk Chocolate 


Balle: (ABSOLUTELY PURE Hine // These Goods are Pure, Dainty and Nutritious. 
TIH COWAN Co., LIMITED TORONTO. 

















DORENWEND’S 
Wigs and Toupees 


In this line of Hair Goods we are acknow- 
ledged the Best Makers. Because 





The naturalness of our hair coverings for bald-headed men is accom- 
plished by making nature itself aid us in their construction. — The Real 
Scalp appears when the hair is brushed, just as is the case with your own 
hair. The fine hair-woven foundation used allows of this effect, and thus 
overcomes the artificial appearance of wigs and toupees, wherein the scalp 
is imitated not shown. 


Before buying a Wig or Toupee, you should consider 
well the advantages of our Goods over aii others. 






WRITE FOR CIRCULAR, BALDNESS 


~_~—~xT¥[evrlew=x»”"™ranr eee 








| DESIGNS AND PRICES SUBMITTED ON 


| Decorative Grilles and Interior Hardwood Fittings. 


Hayterand Teraulay Sts 
Toronto. Phone M. 553 


| Hurndall Novelty Furniture Co., Limite 








Steam Room Effectiveness 


The greatest effectiveness of a Turkish Bath is secured in the Steam Room. 

Not one steam room in fifty is constructed to diff 

and almost none give an adequate supply 
Withoutoxygen, the bather st leave the room before receiving its full benefit. 
Cook’s Steam Room in its Oxygen supply. No other steam room in 

| America is so well constructed for the supply of oxygen, and very few distribute 
the steam so uniformly. That's I Turkish Baths have an 


one reason why 
international reputation for effectiveness, comfort and coziness. 


Prices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75c. Before 6 p.m., during the day or all 
night, including sleeping accommodation, $1.00. 
A dainty bill-of-Fare at 


fuse the heat and steam evenly, 
en with the steam 





of oxyg 








Is unique 
i 





COOKS 


a'l hours. 


COOK’S TURKISH BATHS 


202-204 King Street West . : TORONTO 








Valentines 
qd | S$9$9Se5 














A Very 
Dainty 
Assortment 





Is it reasonable 


that you can tea knoton 


the surface 
of anything and make it as natural as 
l hair without 


f you ould secure the 


Prices from the knot. 


5c. to $3.00 each 


This is the difference between 
Pember's Natural Scalp Parting and 


Now Hair Lace. Do not let anyone per- 

suade you to buy anything before you 

} Ready have seen this reproduction of human 
in the -nature 


“ART 


ROOM” W. T. Pember, 


Hair Daaler and Specialist 
127-129 Yonge Street 


Call and see them. 





GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING 


SOIREES MUSICALES 


Thursday, February 2ad, at 8.30 


N t 
BANQUET HALL, KING EDWARD HOTEL 
MR. H. M. FIELD. Pianist 








BAIN’S “strat 











MR, R 8. PI ITT, Baritone 
eee 
Tickets, $1.24, on sae at Ware 5, 
3 Yonge Street Knabe Piano Used 
. en tn ti ttt tind 
Stationery ‘Old and faithful, old and faithf 
ticked the i ch clock, regard 
— h ¢ gias ynt | s 
A carefully selected stock in all the b n say only this me n 
leading shapes and sizes. ing you wer st, re oem = 
Special attention given to embossing hour with « grit) ; a at east al 
| and card printing. always < ect Hlumph!” sneered the 
clock, shding « r an extra minute ofr 





| MISS E. PORTER two in sheer abandon, “you haven't the 


Phove—Main £004 a2 mANe S, West | Sand to be anything else!” 
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O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly made 
from Barley Malt 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
best, for he knows how 
f; it is made and whatit is | 
is made from 

If you need Malt Ex 
tract and want the best 
insist upon getting 
*‘O'Keefe's.” 





W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 


General Agent TORONTO || 





ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Youge and Gariton Strests. 










The genuine ‘‘Kent 
Diamond has 


sa 
quality 
separate and 
claims on 


distinct your at- 


tention. 


You 1ever find a stese 
knowa te have been pur- 
chased here receive un 


friendly crit 


4 
cism. 

i 
i In cut, celor, shape and fiji 
brilliancy thereisthatregard }})) 

4 


evident which singles out our 
offerings and places them in 
aclass by themselves. 


Solitaire Diamond 
Rings a Specialty 


\ larger pe t diamond 
- I 
in is genera sold The } 
gold setti gs are 18-K fine ] 


| BG HB, ENT, 
arta 


YONGE ST., 
TORONTO _| 














Our Clock 


way Ph 


Wagon 


ne \ and we w 


eliver \ ocks work 


KS are trusted 





MERCHANTS 


220 Yong Street 


SIGHT... 


rhe most 


precious 








oe 








rOUCH 


TASTE 


SMELL 
HEARING ss 


SCNnSES..... 
, | (; i ] Don’t Jeopardize it 


Consult us. 


of the five 


The Culverhouse Optical Co, 


Phone M. 4566. Limited 
OPTOMETRISTS 


6 Richmond Street East 


“ N rE Torento. 





85 Yonge St. 


Potter’s First Quality 


pectacie 


Lenses 


The Gorset Speolaity Ce 


M2 Yonge St. Toronto. 
sst Fleor over Singer Odie. 


designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable ben 
img. Hose supporter 
attached. 

lmperted Corsets abmmystn stogk 


Re; met @ 
ny 


Meter agents mated 








Manufacturers of Corsets | 
and Health Waists made | 
to fit the figure by expes | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Social and Personal 


1 oameannenel 


Miss Langmuir of Tyndall avenue entertained Mrs. Pat- 
terson of Embro at luncheon on Thursday. Mrs. Patterson 
has been this week the guest of Mrs. Macbeth, Sussex 
Court. 

* 

The death of Mr. David Walker at Riverside, California, 
was not altogether a surprise, as he has recently been in 
fauing health. His grandson, Dr. Walter Wright, went 
| down and returned with the remains, which were interred 

| here. Mr. Walker has been for several decades a worthy 
| citizen of Toronto, where he amassed considerable wealth 
land held a prominent position, earned by ability in affairs 
| sterling worth of character. Honesty, kindliness, love of 


sports and keen business qualities, with true Scottish self- 





respect and loyalty, made of him a much valued friend and | 


associate. Mrs. Walker, as sterling a woman as ever lived, 
and the family circle of the deceased have hearty sympathy 
in their loss from friends all over the country. 

* 


Che sudden tidings of the death of Mrs. George A. Cox 
grieved and shocked her large circle of friends. Since Hon. 
G. W. Ross was similarly bereaved, no such conviction of 
the calamity of such a loss to a husband has fallen upon the 
} 

T 
I 


iinds of sorrowing friends. Two noble souls were Mrs. 
yss and Mrs. Cox whom their world can ill spare. 
* 

lhe Engineers scored another triumph at their very 
easant dance in the Gym last Thursday (19th), when Dr. 
with tour hi 
y small party of guests. Mindful of the impeded entrance 
the Government House party last year, and the impossibil- 


ity of preventing a crowd in some direction, the hosts ar- 
| ranged to receive upstairs instead of at the main entrance, 
which was roped off and guarded by a courteous soldier- 
i who directed the arriving guests upstairs. After being 
l, n and maids, the patronesses and gallant 
uniform, the professors and the shy little students 











T rs 
pass ilong the gallery to the stairway at the east end of the 
Gym, wh t cended to the ball-room and formed a 
party th illing programmes and taking advantage 
{i some extra dances before the crowd occupied the floor. 
There were d ns, not of the elaborate design of last 
year, when the yuilders nearly bulged out the walls of 
' Gym with their huge triumph of engineering, but light 
ys and bunting and useful-looking picks and shovels. His 
r i Mortimer Clark, 





i Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Miss Elise 
rton of Philadelphia, and Mr. Alan Magee, A.D.C., 
ived in due time, the entrance of the Lieutenant-Gover- 
being made to the strains of the national anthem, 
Lang and his reception committee escorting their 
| ished guests up the ball-room, through a double cor- 
don of pretty girls and their partners, to the dais, where Mrs 
l 1 irs. Ramsay Wright, and the other patronesses 
their arrival. There has been a general revolt 
s d'honneur among the young set, and on sev- 
1ave been dispensed with altogether with- 






































out n the practice of breaking up the dance by 

it is neither suitable nor dignified for 
t i who are supposed to tread the stately 
a . 

‘irs. G. R. R. Cockburn, who has been more or less of an 
winter, was able on Monday last to receive a 
callers for the first time in her beautifully re- 

ecorat lrawing-room, one of the loftiest and most impos- 
g ronto 
* 

{rs. Edward Gurney gave “twin teas” on Monday and 

ifternoon at 24 Walmer road, where the family is 
r the present, having leased Mrs. Homer Dixon’s 

Gurney deserves the thanks of her friends for 

g her hospitalities that no undue crowding was pos- 

ynsequently everyone enjoyed the teas so much 
sikiiilaiiai 

{ am Stitt the firm of William Stitt & Co., 
New York on Wednesday, the 18th. He will 

isit | lor 1 Paris and other centres of fashion. He 
kK s tion of novelties for spring. This house 

) for carrying the latest and most up-to-date goods in 

the tra 
sid cll alerted 
A Modern Job. 

AKING the adv of his doctor, who prescribed 
much that | lid not practice, Brown ate only 
plain food le had hardly become used to the 

w diet when his wife, whose club was anti- | 
everything, b fly anti-smoking, strove earn- 
estly with hi li he cleared from the house all 

g worship of My Lady Nicotine. Next, the dear chil 

g signed the total abstinence pledge, besought 

he manner the children described in Sunday 
ture 1 dey poster of the lurid melo 

p 1 Brown swore off the occa- 
<nowing what to expect next, he was nevertheless 

p i mmit the “Reduction in Pro- 

eague” waited up him and in pharisaic tones 

) to cease swearing, but also to use his 
tmos le r to have all his friends do likewise. Then 
mail a circular—sent out on the “hit and miss” prin- 

p m to wear less expensive clothes and give 

ren harity. Soon afterwards he found among 

ffi ircular which sought to pledge him 

t r waste-pap iana-skins on the sidewalks 

n 5 fe was i get word from the society 

protests against going to theaters—he had been worry- 
rlook hit But on receiving an awe 
iring rd asking him not to read bad books, he said to 
Surely there can be nothing else to give up 
i f rror igment. There was still the 
ill eases to the general habit of 
la t] was the Anti-Kissing 
the ig for the Lessening of Sunday Leisure, the 
f societi which were interested in 
tio » be at large, and a < 1d-blooded, 
irl t d “Duty’s Don'ts.’ 
ral Ref Association, advising him 
4 hould get vot Poor Brown waited 
g i hope that the Humane Society would send 
t g p t struggle 
t have noticed that all the 
is part lar case of suicide, said, “No 
g e rash act.” W. A. C 
SS - 
Insincerity 

I wi inds inevitable insincerity in a man 
each other until death do them 

witl a 

aining safely within the limits of his 
he woman until he do see her with | 
Ww ur equ hunning the 
promis ) the man until he 
in forty-six inches about the belt 
1 rit eem be a practical 
ffect we 1 be a cata 
r f the tariff other 
at t ind friends would affect the social 
I r n )T n y 
se ieee 
| The Wise Canary 
| r hat i g ts gilded cage for several 
ging cheer spite of neglect, finally became 
n r | er h its bath was delayed 
| ea mor ga i ry much off the key to 
j attr attent t attered its feathers about the cage in 
| m 
ctor w Ww called in pronounced it an acute 
| atta pip, after which its bath was changed twice a 
| da it had apples and lettuce fed to it 
\ blameless life isn’t all it’s cracked up to be 











young members of his corps, received a | 


Miss Avice YorRKE, 
In the Jsle of Spice, at the Princess next week. 











Next Week at the Theaters. 





Ella Bradna, who will head the bill at Shea’s Theater next 
week, is considered one of the biggest drawing cards of the 
season. Mlle. Bradna has two horses, but they are not like 
most other equines, and instead of doing a few prett, tricks 
they are used for daring and sensational bareback riding 


such as has only been offered by the largest circuses. This 
style of an act is a decided novelty on a_ stage, and 
it can also be said that there are only a few vaude- 
ville theaters in this country that have stages large 


nough to exhibit Mlle. Bradna and her two dashing steeds. 
Another act that is new to Toronto will be the Dollar 
froupe, a family of trick acrobats. They are recent arrivals 
from the other side and have only performed in one or two 
of the New York theaters before coming to Toronto. 
Thomas J. Ryan and May Richfield will be another special 
feature of the bill. They appear in a new one-act comedy by 
Will M. Cressy, entitled Mike Haggerty’s Daughter. Mr. 
Ryan and Miss Richfield are well known in Toronto and are 
very popular, as they always have a good act and never fail 
te please. George Wilson, the well-known minstrel man, has 
a lot of new songs and sayings. Hickey and Nelson are sure 
to keep the house in roars of laughter. They are presenting 
a farce which they style Twisted and Tangled in a Child's 
Restaurant. Kelly and Violette will offer a singing sketch; 
the Avon Comedy Four will dish up plenty of fun; and Ken- 
nedy and Quatrelli together with the kinetograph will com- 
|plete a large and interesting bill. 
* * * 

The success of the feminine contingent in The Awaken- 
ing of Mr. Pipp, which will be seen at the Grand next week, 
was the topic of a conversation about a ¢lub-table the other 
night. “Yes,” said Charley Grapewin, “attractive women con- 
stitute an important factor in the success of many pieces now- 
adays. FKlorodora gave the chorus-girl the important place 
| that authors make for them in musical comedy to-day. With- 
}out that delightful sextette feature Florodora would perhaps 
not have scored so heavily. Ever hear how it originated?” 
“In the old Christy Minstrels,” said Mr. Stuart, “the fellows 
used to go forward like this’—here he took two or three 
| graceful steps and ended with a pirouette—“and then used to 
|tip their hats.” Here he started a graceful bow. “I saw 
|these minstrels twenty years ago, and I always had an idea 
in my head that I would like to see a row of Johnnies doing 
that step gracefully together. The style of the music I owe 
| to my experience as an organist in a Roman Catholic church. 
There I arranged the antiphonal Gregorian chants. That’s 
the new and catchy part to the Pretty Maiden song, although 
| it makes it almost impossible to remember and whistle. So 
you see the sextette is really idealized minstrelsy mingled 
with Roman Catholic Church music.” 

* * 7 


Full of pretty costumes, sensational electrical effects and 
the lavish environment of costly scenery, and presented by a 
large company of well-known comedians, and almost a hun- 
dred young and pretty women, the /sle of Spice will be seen 
at the Princess Theater next week, commencing Monday, 
30. The scene of the story is laid on an island in 

na Sea, and is the joint work of Allen Lowe and 
George FE. Stoddard. On this island reigns King Bompopka, and 
to his Oriental realm come two Yankee sailors in a balloon 
They are hailed as messengers from the sun, and great is the 
|}honor that is at first their position, but evil befalls them; 
| their real identity is revealed, and when the future looks 
black with a Boxer ready for a beheading matinee, in march 
| the comrades of the two unfortunates from the United States 
warship, and their lives are saved. The company includes 
Leslie Leigh, Lisle Bloodgood, Alice Yorke, the little To- 
ronto favorite known as Coodie Hill, Carlton S. King, Den- 
man Maley, Harry Watson, George Fiske, Mattie Martz, 
John Hendricks and a chorus of almost a hundred young 
} women 











Lawson's Little Lamb 





| Lawson knew a little Lamb 
That would to Wall street go, 
And watched it. with a loud réclame, 
Into a big Bull grow. 


Then, as the market took a turn, 
Still safe in Lawson’s care, 
The little Lamb, with stocks to burn, 


> 


secame a ponderous Bear 


“What makes the Lamb love Lawson so?” 
The baffled brokers cry; 
} “Lawson grubstakes the Lamb, you know,” 
The experts make reply 
THe FrRenziep FINANCIER 
e  - Soa 

| Crawford—Whien his wife ran away he said that you were 
ithe best friend he had Crabshaw—Yes, I was the 
who didn’t tell him how to get her back 

Madge—-What is Miss Fadd doing? Marjorie 
rather undecided as to whether to follow the 
jtake up jim jitsu exercises. 





only one 


She seems 
imple life or 








Indigestion? 


Dollar’s Worth of my Remedy 
Free to Try. 








I can afford to offer a full dollar's worth free be- 
Cause mine is noordinary remedy. Ordinary remedies 
treat symptoms. My remedy treats the causes tbat 
_—— the symptems. Symptom treatment must be 

ept up fore:er—as long as the cause is there, My 
treatment may be stopped as soon as it has removed 
the cause, for that is always the end of trouble. 

Stomach treuble is not really a sickness, but a symp- 
tom. It oo that a certain set of nerves is 
ailing. Not the voluntary nerves that enable you to 
walle and talk and act—but the automatic stomach 
nerves over which your mind has no centrol. 

. T have not room here to explain how these tender, 

tiny nerves control and operate the stomach. How 
worry breaks them down and causes indigestion. 
How misuse wears them out and causes dyspepsia. 
How neglect may bring on kidney, heart, and other 
troubles through sympathy. I have not room to ex- 
plain how these nerves may be reached and strength 
ened and vitalized and made well by a remedy I spent 
thirty years in perfecting—now known by Droggists 
everywhere as Dr. Shoop’s Restorative. I have not 
room to explaia how this remedy, by removing the 
canse, puts @ certain end to indigestion, belching, 
heartburn, insomnia, nervousness, dyspepsia. All of 
these things are fully explained in the book I will 
send you when you write. 

In more than a million homes my remedy is known. 
It has cured womanly troubles not once but repeatedly 
—over and over again. Yet you may not have heard 
of it-or hearing, may have delayed or doubted. So 
I make this offer to you, a stranger, that every possi- 
ble exeuse for doubt may be removed. Send me no 
money—make me no promise—take no risk. Simply 
write and ask, If you have not tried my remedy, I 
will send you an order on your druggist for a fell dul- 
lar bottle not a sample, bnt the regular stardard 
bottle he keeps constant'y on his shelves. The drug- 
gist will require no conditions He will acaept my 
order as oheerfully as though your dollar laid betore 
him, He will send the bill to me. 

Will a accept this opportunity to learn at my ex- 
pense absolutely, how to be rid forever of all forms of 
womanly weakne s—to be rid not only of the irvuble, 
but of the very cause which produced it? Write 
to-day. 

For a free order for 
a full dollar bottle you 

address . 
“hoop, Box — 99, 
Wis. State 


Book 1 on Dyspepsia. 
Book 2 on the Heart. 
Book 3 on the Kidneys. 
Book 4 for Women. 
Book 5 for Men. 

Book 6 om Rheumatism. 


Mild cases are often cured by a single bottle. 
For sale at forty thousand drug stores. 


Dr. Shoop’s 
Restorative 


At the request of friends interested in 
the Religion and Philosophy of the Orient 


Swami Abhedananda 


of India 


who since 1898 has been in charge cf the 
work ofthe Vedanta Society of New York, 
has kindly consented to deliver a Public 
Lecture en 


“The Religion of the Hindus” 


in Conservatory Music Hall, on the even- 
ing of Friday, February 3, at 8.150'cleck. 
‘Vedanta is the most sublime ofall philosophies 


and the most comforting of all religions." Pror. Max 
Mu cer. 





Admission 50 cents. 


Plan at Tyrrell Book Store, 7-9 King 
Street East, on Thursday and 
Friday. 








Cabinet of silver presented to Thos. F. 
Callaghan, Esq., retiring President of 
Branch 15, C. M. B. A. Supplied by 
Proctor. 





EX 
HEUSATIC 
INGS.... 


All sufferers from Rheumatism 
should wear a Rex Ring which 
will speedily and permanently 
cure them. . 


HUYLER’S CANDIES 


We are Toronto Agents for 
these Candies. 


W. H. LEE 


PRESCRIPTIONIST 


Kiag Edward Drug Store 
OPEN ALL NIGHT Phone Main 4600 
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Scalp Treatments 


W HEN you find your hair is fal! 
ing out or becoming lifeless 
there is only one thing to do—censult 
a specialist. 

By experimenting with so-called 
haiz tonics you are taking big chances 

For over 25 years we have made a 
study of the scalp and if you come te 
us for an examinatien we find out 
what is the trouble and prescribe 
accordingly. 

We make a feature of treatments 
by mail. Send sample of combirgs 


a 
Jahn & Son sx°s5. oie" 
73% Kieg St. West, Toronto 









January 28, 1905 





FRANK WELSMAN 


Piano Recital 


ASSISTED BY 


HERR AUGUST WILHELMJ 
Baritone, Late of London, England 


At Association Hall 
On January 3ist, 1905 


| SHEA’S ae 








WEEK JAN, 30} “yest 


25 & so 
A UNIQUE NOVELTY 


ELLA BRADNA 


The Great European Bareback Equestrienne, 


'¥, 25- 








Hickey and Nelson 
** Twisted and Tangléd.” 


The Dollar Troupe 


Marvellous Acrobats 


Kelly and Violette 
Duo a la Mode. 


GEORGE WILSON 


The Famous Minstrel, 


Avon Comedy Four 
Coleman, Lester, Smith and Dale, 


Kennedy and Quatrelli 
American Masters of the Juggling World. 


The Kinetograph 


All New Pictures. 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


Thos.J.—RYAN & RICHFIELD — Mary 


resenting ““ MAG HAGGERTY’sS FATHER.” 


PRINCES 


ONE WEEK MONDAY, JAN, 30 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 



























B. C. Whitney’s 


PIQUANT 
MUSICAL 
MIXTURE 


Headed 


100 vy the 
panes In littie 
York Toronto 
; Favorile 
169 . 
times in Alice 
Boston 


Yorke 


(Coudie 
Hil) 

as 
leresa 


200 
times in 
Chicago 






the little 
maid of 
Nicobar 
BETTER 
THAN LAST 
SEASON. 








Hlaborated with new eostumes 
New Musical Numbers aad 
$10.coo Worth Eiecirical Bffect 


THE GREATEST MUSICAL 
EVENT OF THE SEASON 





PRICES—25, 50, 75, 1.00, 1.50. 








Exchange 
and Mart 


CHARGE.—Thirty words or sess, 
ag cents. Every additional word, 
1 cent. For minor matters, such 
as the acquiring or disposal of 
postage stamp or coin collec- 
fons, which may be briefly 
werded, a charge ef 10 cents for 
ten words will be made. 


PRIVATE NUMBER. — When 
subscribers do not wish their 
addresses published they may 
request us te attach a mumber 
fo the announcement, and all 
replies will then be addressed 
under cover to that number at 
our office, and forwarded by us 
free. Or, if desired, we will en- 
deavor to eect the transaction 
without introducing the nege- 
Nating parties to each other. 





WANTED—A first-class English _ bil- 


liard-table, with proper equipment. 
Apply “Business Dgo,” Saturpay 
NIGHT 


TRAVELER WANTED -Large whole 
sale dry goods house has vacancy 
lor experienced and capable travel 
ing salesman. Write, with full par- 


ticulars, to “Business D14,” SATuR 
DAY NIGHT, 
FURNISHED HOUSE TO RENT — 


Located in Parkdale; wish to rent for 
ix months; interview and inspection 
may be arranged for by applying to 
Business Ds,” Sarurpay NIGHT 





QOlL PAINTINGS FOR SALE—Seven 
autiful paintings by renowned art 
ists, to be disposed of, either singly 


ut 


r en bloc; splendid opportunity to 
obtain desirable pictures at reason 
able prices. “Business Dio,” Sarur 


DAY NIGHT. 
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THE 





Whirlwind 


By HELEN VACARESCO. 





[ was a cold January night. Anika 
thought she had never lived 
through more bitter weather, and 
she shivered under her rags, 
though a large fire burned on the 
hearth. The storm shrieked round 

the hut; several times the frail wooden 
door was burst open by the wind and 
the snow swept blindingly across the 
room. * At last Anika set a huge stone 
against the door, and then the howling 
of the wind against the walls appeared 
more furious than before. It seemed ta 
the solitary woman as if thousands of 
dying men were moaning for help with 
chattering teeth and clenched fists. 

The light of the dazzling winter moon 
streamed in through the small window, 
where a bit of thick paper replaced the 
iower pane. ‘This was the only room 
in the miserable hut. Its mud_ walls 
supported a straw roof and logs of wood 
and heavy rushes thrown across the 
straw prevented this precarious shelter 
from being scattered to the winds by 
the hurricane. 

But Anika looked neither anxious nor 
afraid; she had lived all her life on the 
border of the wild Moldavian plains, and 
was accustomed to the fury of the tem- 
pests which swept from the great Rus- 
sian steppes across the Pruth.. To-mor- 
row the storm would cease, the sun 
would shine. But to-night the moon 
glistened like a fountain; there would be 
a new fall of snow in the next twenty- 
four hours. Would her husband be 
back before the difficulties of the road 
prevented his return? If he was sur- 
prised on his way by the whirlwind, 
would his stalwart oxen prove strong 
enough to drive him through the blind- 
ing snow? Anika thought of these 
things without fear, although the wolves 
howled at intervals with cries almost 
human in their intensity; she only 
smiled and muttered: 

“No, no, my friends. You will not 
feast on my bones to-night, nor the 


bones of my husband to-morrow; so 
God help us!” 
She crossed herself devoutly three 


times and continued dreaming _ beside 
the fire, heedless alike of the storm and 
of the wolves. 

The dreams that. float like mist across 
the brains of the uneducated and poor 
are unlike the reflections of the cultured 


and rich; their idle thoughts usually 
realize various details of their every- 
day life, past, present and future. Hope 


and fear rarely gild or sadden their im- 
agination; their toil-worn lives give 
them, as a rule, no leisure for regret, 
and when they do give themselves up to 
reflection it would probably astonish thc 
possessor of palaces if he knew how 
placid and devoid of bitterness are the 
thoughts of the human creatures who 
earn their bread with so much difficulty, 
and how little room there is in their 
hearts for despair, or even comprehen- 
sion of their miserable lot 

Anika’s life was the hardest imagin- 
able. She had been dismissed from her 
native village for having loved and mar- 
ried a stranger. One day, as she stood 
at her door, a young man passed down 
the road leading his oxen; he stopped 
and asked for a cup of water. 

“From the moment I gave him to 
drink,” said Anika, “my soul was ever 
athirst.”. He was as poor as herself and 
spent his time in carrying, in his wagon, 
barrels of petroleum from the petroleum 
wells in the Carpathian mountains to the 
capital, or to the smaller towns of Mold- 
avia. They married, and when they had 
sarned enough money they built, with 
their own hands,. the frail hut which 
now trembled in the midst of the snowy 
plains. 

Ivan was always away; Anika always 
solitary. She spun and labored in the 
little garden, where they reared a few 
vegetables to sell at a distant market 
town. She walked barefoot and lightly 
clad. In winter she wrapped a sheep 
skin around her, and the veil she wore 
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over her hair was somewhat thicker 
than the one she wore in the hot days 
of summer. They were often in want 
of their daily mamaliza—bread made 
with maiza flour-—because Ivan was 
obliged to feed his oxen, and frequently 
in the long journeys the treacherous oil 
oozed out of the casks, and he was thus 
deprived of his merchandise. 

Many perils surrounded him. In win- 
ter the wolves, made daring by hunger, 
prowled in hundreds along the high- 
roads, and in summer the sun was so 
powerful that he always feared the oil 
might take fire. Ivan, who was super- 
stitious, like every Roumanian peasant, 
had an idea that the sun did not be- 
friend him, while the whirlwind of win- 
ter was his companion and ally. Anika 
remembered he had told her he was sure 
to get money on the night of a hurri- 
cane; the’ wind had himself whispered 








| flung herself on her knee 


this to him one evening as he drove 
through one of the great leafless forests. 

“Anika,” he had said to her on his 
return, “I am certain the wind has a 
soul. The wind will help us out of our 
trouble.” 

Anika nodded in acquiescence, but she 
expected nothing; she hoped for no 
change in their lives. Her two little 
children had died some time ago; just 
then she had had money enough to buy 
the clothes in which she dressed them 
in their tiny coffins, and that year the 
celery and carrots had sold so well in 
the market that she was able to distrib- 
ute mamaliza and cheese to the beggars. 
She felt relieved when she remembered 
this. For thirty days she had carried a 
great pitcher of water to the roadside 
during the sultry weather and many a 
traveler had blessed the memory of the 
dead as he drank the refreshing draught, 
| for, according -to the tradition of the 
country, her darlings would be well fed 
and warmly dressed in the land of the 
departed in consequence of the holy 
deeds she periormed on earth in their 
memory. 

Then her thoughts reverted. again to 
her husband. 

“Ah, if Ivan would only arrive to- 
night or to-morrow while the moon is 
still clear! In twenty-four hours the 
snowstorm will begin. If only he could 
come now!” 

She rose and looked out through the 
dim window; her eyes were dazzled by 
the brilliancy of the snow. The vast 
plain stretched out in white solemnity on 
all sides of the small hut; but no vapors 
crossed the deep azure of the sky—the 
spirit of the wind alone swept with rust- 
ling garments across the great spaces of 
heaven and earth. No sign of human 
life was to be seen; the dry, powdery 
snow was driven hither and thither by 
the wind; moonlight, snow and wind 
lingered together. 

Anika gazed long and intently across 
the plain, then she resumed her motion- 
less attitude by the fire; she would re- 
main there till daybreak, and perhaps 
endeavor to sleep. But hark! What 
was that in the distance? Was it not 
the creaking of wheels on the ice that 
she heard? Now the sound had 
stopped—ah, she could not be mistaken. 
Her quick ear had instantly caught at 
the sound, welcome and familiar to her 
above all others. But why had Ivan 
stopped before reaching his home? Were 
the oxen weary—or was her husband 
ill? Had he fainted so near the goal, or 
had he been overtaken on his threshold 
by the wolves whose shrill lamentations 
had now burst forth anew? She felt 
numbed with terror when a low rap at 
the door thrilled the blood in her veins. 

“Ivan!” she cried, and sprang to meet 
him. With frantic haste she pushed the 
stone away from the door, flinging it 
open. Then a voice that was not her 
husband's said: 

“Woman, can you give me shelter for 
a few minutes? I feel frozen to death. 
I will not stay long.” 

Anika gazed at him for a moment in 
speechless astonishment. In the uncer- 
tain light she could see that he was a 
tall man; his cap was pulled over his 
forehead and eyes, while a fur cloak 
wrapped closely around him, hid the 
lower part of his face. Who could he 
be? At any rate a traveler, and he 
needed no other introduction to the wo- 
man, who was ever ready to do a good 
deed in memory of her dead children. 
She brought him some mamaliza, but he 
pushed the food away. 

“Bring in some snow,” he — said 
hoarsely, “bring in some snow. I am 
afraid my fingers are frost-bitten, and 
I must rub them in the snow.” 

Anika went out and brought back a 
handful of snow. ‘The stranger turned 
from her and plunged his fingers deep 
in it, muttering to himself. Then he 
tlung it out at the door, and Anika could 
hear him trampling the soiled mass into 
the ice which lay around the hut. 

She offered him a_ glass of brandy 
when he returned, but he shook his head 
impatiently and moved again toward the 
door. His haste astonished her. Why 
had he come in? If he did not need 
food and warmth he could have rubbed 
his hands in the snow outside. But the 
man spoke again in the same strange, 
muffled voice: 

“Woman, | know your husband, and 
I know you are poor. Here is some 
thing for you. No, do not thank me, 
but think of me as one dead; pray for 
me as one dead; I may be dead in this 
cold before morning.” 


1s 


As he spoke he flung a heavy leather 
purse on the floor To Anika’s over 
strained senses, wearied with long 
watching and fasting, the chink of th« 


} coins sounded like the mocking laugh 


ter of evil spirits. Was she mad o1 
dreaming? She stared again at the tall 
figure, so vaguely, so mysteriously fam 
iliar to her. Was it a ghostly presence 

the spirit of the whirlwind—in whom 
her husband always firmly believed, o1 
was it the Evil One himself, come t 
tempt them in their poverty with th» 
gold? 

Shivering with superstitious fear «h: 
and caught 
he was 


S 


hold of the stranger's cloak 


as 


leaving the hut 
“Who are you? Where do you come 
from?” she stammered. “Shall | bless 
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you or curse you for the gift? If the 
money is ill-gotten take it away, for we 
are honest people—honest people, I tell 
you.” 

But the man wrenched his cloak from 
her grasp and, with a muttered impre- 
cation, strode out into the stormy night. 

For a moment Anika remained on her 
knees like one stunned; then she raised 
herself slowly and shut the door. The 
bag still lay on the floor, and as she 
picked it up the gold pieces fell out, a 
shining heap in the firelight. Still as in 
a dream she tied them in her apron, 
glancing round fearfully as she did so. 
In her poverty and loneliness she had 
feared nothing; the good God had ever 
protected the poor. But the gold which 
weighed so heavily in her apron had 
brought with it—fear, and fear had been 
unknown before in the miserable hut. 

They were now rich, for, without 
counting them, Anika guessed that the 
pieces of money were more numerous 
than the coins that the priest's wife wore 
as a necklace every Sunday. Ah, who 
was that man? Was he ghostly or hu- 
man? And what would her husband 
say? Would he believe her story? 

At daybreak she was still brooding 
painfully over her strange adventure, 
and her heart failed her when Ivan’s 
voice and greeting ¢alled her to the 
door. She helped him out of the wagon 
in silence, and she had not uttered a 
word when he asked: 

“Why are you so pale, little wife— 
what ails you? You are as cold as the 
ice—with not a welcome, not a word.” 

“Ah, Ivan, I have been so frightened 
—I have spent such a terrible night.” 

And she told him everything while he 
stood shivering in the chill morning air 
and stamping the snow from his boots 
as he listened. 

“Where is the money?” he said, when 
she had finished. 

“In the cupboard,” faltered Anika. 
“Ah, don’t think me foolish, Ivan, but I 
feel as if the gold is cursed; ever since 
it came into the house I havé been 
haunted by terrors I cannot explain.” 

“Nonsense, nonsense, child,” said Ivan 
angrily; “how ungrateful you are! The 
man must have been kind-hearted to 
give you the money; he had probably 
made a good bargain, and God—or 
maybe the devil—advised him to give 
half of it to the poor. However that 
may be, it’s nothing to you.” 

Anika shuddered. 

“I cannot forget how he rubbed his 
hands in the snow,” she whispered in an 
awestruck voice. “It was as if he 
wanted to rub something off them.” 

Ivan shrugged his shoulders. “It’s 
dangerous to travel far alone in weather 
like this,” he said. “I wonder he did not 
ask you for shelter. It’s a miracle I got 
home myself. The wolves were bold 
with hunger and the road well-nigh im- 
passable through the snow-drifts. Many 
a corpse will be found in March, when 
the snow melts. But show me the place 
where the man threw out the snow with 
which he rubbed his hands.” 

Anika pointed to where the ice was 
black and trodden down by the tramp 
of heavy boots. Ivan shivered again as 
with ague. 


“Let us go in,” he muttered; “I am 
cold—terribly cold.” 
A few months later Anika and Ivan 


were sitting in the porch of their new 
home. This house was very different 
from the rudely built hut on the edge of 
the bleak Moldavian plains; its windows 
looked across a smiling valley, and the 
cheerful white houses of a small village 
nestled against the hillside above 

“We must go to the orchard, dear,” 
said Anika to her husband. “The cher- 
ries are ripe and want gathering.” 

He nodded assent and together they 
sauntered down the path. Ivan’s tall 
and stalwart figure was now clad in 
white, the usual dress of a wealthy peas- 
ant; he wore a crimson belt in which 
were thrust the hilts of various knives 
and daggers. Yet in spite of this ap- 
pearance of prosperity his face wore a 
harassed, hungry look which Anika 
could not help noticing with anxiety. 

A great change had taken place in 
their lives since the night on which the 


siete oe ciate | ae re : ug 1em | ’ P 
mysterious stranger had brought them | “There’s blood on my hands—don't you 


the money; they were rich instead of 
poor, and Anika prayed fervently for 


his soul. She felt sure he was dead, for | 


when the snow melted in the forest a 
corpse, half devoured by wolves, was 
found not far from their hut; and she 


prayed daily that he who had given them 
shelter, food and comfort might also be 
consoled in the Land of Silence. She 
bestowed bread, meat and honey on the 
poor; she placed a large pitcher of water 
at her door for thirsty travelers that 
each and all might pray for the soul in 
whose name these good deeds were per- 
formed. 

She remembered him as she sat at her 
spinning-wheel or when she walked with 
her husband in the garden. She thought 
of him now, as they reached the orch 
ard where the red fruit glistened among 
the leaves of the trees. Ah, how sunny 
and sweet was the place! And it was 
the stranger's gift; after all, the money 
had proved a blessing, not a curse, and 
she felt so rich, so happy, and so grat 
ful 

She leaned for an instant against he 
husband’s arm. Ivan was shaking : 
shivering in the hot sunshine. Betore 
she could ask what was the matter sh 
heard him mutter in wild, altered tones 

“Have the trees cut down, Anika! 
Have the trees cut down! See, the 
fruit lies like blood upon the ground 
like blood, I tell you!” 

He pointed with shaking fingers, as it 
there were indeed blood upon the 
ground, then turned slowly and looked 
at his wife with terror-stricken ey 
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and as she gazed back at him a dim 
suspicion of the dreadful truth dawned 
slowly upon her mind. And in that aw- 
ful moment the sunshine seemed to fade 
and a dark shadow fell between them; 
it was the shadow of a dead man, curs- 
ing their peace and happiness. 

From that day Ivan took to his bed; 
he lingered through the autumn, a wreck 
of his former self, and Anika, as she 
watched by his bedside, remembered 
sorrowfully how happy they had been in 
their poverty. At times the sick man 
lay silent, gazing with piteous eyes at 
Anika like some dumb animal seeking 
help and finding none; then he would 
suddenly burst out into wild, incoherent 
raving, which made the poor woman 
glance shudderingly around to see that 
no one was listening. 

The doctors said they could do noth- | 
ing for him; the soul was sick rather | 
than the body, and Anika, with the su- 
perstition natural to the Roumanian 
peasant, had recourse, in her despair, to 
the wise women—the fziganes of the vil- 
lage. Some of them declared that Ivan’s 
enemies had bewitched the cherry trees 
and that wicked spirits haunted the or- 
chard and had cast their spell over him. 
Others said he must have drunk of the 
well at dawn. The fruit trees were ex- 
orcised by the wise women, Ivan draak 
holy water—an infallible cure—but he 
only grew worse, although the end did 
not come. 

“You need not cry for me yet, dear 
wife,” he said to Anika one November 
morning when she was bending over 
him with tear-stained face. “I shall 
not pass away before the first snow- 
storm. I shall die when the wolves once 
more how! in the forests and gallop over 
the plains.” 

The first snowstorm of the winter was 
as violent as that in which the stranger 
had brought the money to their hut; and 
when the wind surged over the barren 
fields and the snowflakes fell ever 
thicker and thicker, eddying and swirl- 
ing in the stormy blast, a fierce joy and 
strength seized the dying man. He in- 
sisted on getting out of bed, and dressed 
and whistled as gaily as when he was 
courting his wife. Anika hoped passion- 
ately that a miracle had been wrought 
on him and watched him in feverish 
anxiety. He spent all the afternoon at 


the window overlooking the valley; his | 


spirits seemed to rise with-the storm and 

he laughed with boyish glee when, as 

night fell, the wolves began howling. 
“There they are!” he cried. “I have 


been waiting to hear you all the year, | 


my children.” 

Anika implored him to go to bed, but 
he would not, and remained at the win- 
dow like one entranced, while Anika 
watched and prayed by the fire. 
utterly wearied out, she slept. 


A knock at the door roused her with | 


a start. Where was Ivan? Where was 
she? Looking wildly around and 3re- 
ing no one, she ran to the door. She 
fell back with a shriek. The stranger— 
the man she thought dead—stood before 
her; the same cloaked figure she had 
seen on that stormy night long ago and 
often since in her dreams. 

“Are you his ghost?” she gasped, 
wringing her hands. “Ah, why do you 
haupt me? I have prayed for your soul 
every day, and if you want. the gold, 
r ech you! It has 
brought us nothing but evil.” 

“Hush, woman!” said the man; “I am 
not a spirit. Alas! I am still alive. 
Bring me snow.” 

Anika obeyed mechanically, dazed by 


SE 


At last, | 


| from the class. 





the sound of that familiar voice; but | 
when she had brought the snow she | 
seized the lamp from the table, and, | 


raising it above her head, threw the light 
on the man’s face 

It was her husband 

She set the lamp again on the table} 
and rushed toward him, flinging herself | 
on her knees beside him 

“Ivan, Ivan!” she sobbed 

He was rubbing his fingers in the | 
snow, groaning and muttering like a | 
madman; but when she spoke to him he 
seized her and gazed at her bewildered 
Then suddenly he pushed her violently; 
from him, cowering in a heap against 
the wall. 

“Don’t 


touch me!” he shouted 


I murdered the man; I brought 
his money to you, and he has cursed me | 
for the trick I played you. Cursed me, 
I say, for being poor and wanting to be 
rich!” 

He burst into sobbing laughter, sadder 
than any tears 


see it? 


But Anika threw her arms round his | 
neck, pressing the wild, piteous face | 
down on her breast . 

“The Evil One sha’n’t get you, be- | 
loved,” she whispered passionately 


“The good God is very merciful; only | 
repent, dear one, repent!” 

Ivan clung to her like a child that has | 
at last found protection; then he fal- | 
tered: 

“T have 
better. 
have cooled 
how the 
little ones 
let them in.” 

He staggered to his feet, threw up his 
arms and reeled back against the wall 
dead. 

Anika caught him in her arms 
fell; and then a great, terrible cry, 
ery of a woman’s agony for the man sh 
loved, echoed far into the nicht sh 
swooned across the dead body 

And the wolves howled and the whirl 


been mad 


1 

The wind 
my burning 
wolves howl! I 
Open the door, 


I feel 
snow 
Ha! | 


coming, 


yut 
and 


now 
the 


fingers 
am 
woman, and | 
| 

| 


as he 
th 


as 


wind raged round the little house till | 
the day dawned, but the spirit of the | 
wind bore away on its wings a tired 


sinful soul, who had known crime, and 


} Ing to 


also expiation, on its earthly road 
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The Social Sherlock 
“Ah, Mrs. Fixit,” observed the caller 
“I see that you take the Indoor Monthly 
the Ladies’ Own Journal, the Hom 
Builder and the Modern Housekeeper.” . | 
“I take them,” answered the hostess, 
“but T wonder how you knew. I'm sure | 
there are norte of the magazines in this | 
part of the house.” | 
“It is easy,” explained — th caller 


“Your parlor is furnished according ‘o 
the instructions of the [door Monthly, | 
your dining-room is decorated after the | 
directions of the Ladies Journal, | 
your woodwork is in the style prescribed 
by the Home Builder, and you speak to 
your servants in the manner advocated 


by the Modern Housekeeper.” 
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Injustice to Bright Pupils. 


EDIOCRITY has many sub- 
stantial advantages in this 
world, and especially in this 
country. Not the least of 
these advantages is that <il 

the schools, public and private, high and 
the universities, are conducted with an 
eye especially to the needs and capacity 
of the ordinary, average, mediocre pupil. 

In a class of fifty students the rate of 
progress in the curriculum is determined 
by the ability of those whose standing is 
a little below the mean—those who rank 
between twenty-five and thirty-five. The 
bright members are held back to allow 
the mediocre ones to keep up; and the 
extreme dullards are usually dropped 
And this deference to 
mediocrity obtains not only in the rate 
of progress in class work, but also in 
the entire educational system. Courses 
of study are devised for the average pu- | 
pil, and it is understood that the bright | 
few must be sacrificed in some measure 
for the benefit of the mediocre many. | 
No other rule is practicable, indeed, for | 
it would not be right or fair to conduct 
schools solely for the good of students 
of superior ability. 

But when schools are run at_ half | 
speed, as they are, the bright pupil is | 
permitted to waste a good deal of valu- | 
able time. He learns his lessons quickly 
and then, being human, rests until the | 
dullards catch up with him. This is the | 
experience of nearly all clever children, | 
and it does them harm. A bright boy | 

| 





or girl is apt to acquire the habit of | 
trusting too much to a ready memory | 
and a lively intelligence instead of to | 
hard work; and thus to become super- | 
ficial. The discipline of labor, more | 
than the little knowledge learned for re- 
citation, brings solid and lasting bene- | 
fits; for it the intellectual exercise | 
done rather than the store of inform- 
ation collected that educates. 

There are schools for dull pupils; ant | 
a willing boy who falls behind in his 
class may nearly always resort to a pri- | 
vate tutor who, by coaching, will enable | 
him to keep step with the class, This 
private tutor may be a parent or an 
elder brother or sister. But the bright 
boy who gets high marks in all his 
Studies’ is not accelerated at home. He 
and his parents and teachers are satis- 
fied if he stands at or near the head of 
the class, and they seldom reflect that 
he is wasting much of his time and mea- 
suring himself by fellows who are no: | 
his intellectual peers. 

This being the case, why has no one 
ever established a school especially for 
pupils that are well above the average 
in ability? There is nothing in the law 
prohibiting the setting up of such a 
school as a part of the Public school 
system, and surely a_ well-conducted 
private school of that character would 
attract talented students from near and 
tar. | 

lt would be an honor to be admitt+d 
to such a school; an honor for which 
boys with brains would compete; and | 
a bright boy would be stimulated and 
benefited by the high ability of his class- 
mates. A standard of studies could be 
set considerably above that of ordinary 
schools, so that the boys would be com- 
pelled to work about as hard as the av- 
erage studious pupils in other schools. 
By this means a bright boy could save 
at least twelve or eighteen months in 
preparing for college; but the chief 
benefit derived by him would be habits 


1S 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


of application and thoroughness which 
would last him through life. 
Some latitude would have to be al- 


lowed the headmaster in selecting mat 
riculates, but after a year in the school 
those who failed to maintain the pace 
could be sent back, without dishonor, 

ub s s . Xu > tii L Vili b, VU 
the ordinary schools 
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Song. 


As the joy of a flower that is filled 
lo the brim with dew; 
joy ot a sunset 
thrilled 
Chrough and through 
With the splendor of crimson and gold; | 
As the joy that is Youth’s ere the heart 
grows old 
Such is my joy of you! 


sky that 


is 


But the 
I or the 


Phe 


of the flower is brief, 
sun drinks the dew; 
sky grows grey with grief 


JOY 


\t the loss of its radiant hue; 
And the fires of Youth turn cold; 
But how can my heart, dear, ever grow 


old 
While it has such joy of 
CarRLTON CATTNACH FOWLER 
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Disuse of Whipping-Post. 


OTWITHSTANDING the advo- 
cacy now and then of the rehab 
ilitation of the whipping-post, 
that form of punishment is los- 

ing rather than gaining ground in civil 





ized countries It is now inflicted in 
England and in only a few of the Con- 
tinental countries of Europe. In_ the 
United States it is used only in Dela 
ware and Maryland And perhaps it 


still obtains to some extent in Australia. 
Che punishment is not inflicted upon 
women in England, Delaware, or Mary 
land 
In England there is an increasizg re- 
luctance on the part of the judges to 
nflict the punishment. 

A late return shows that this form of 


| punishment was ordered only in sixteen 
| cases in 


Seven of these sentences 
at the Central Criminal 
Court, five by Judge Rentoul and two 
the common sergeant. It is interest 


notice that Mr. Justice Wills, Mr 


1903 


were passed 


by 


Justice Lawrence and Mr. Justice Darl- 
ng are the only three High Court 
udges who ordered the use of the “cat.” 


Flogging has been practically discarded 
in English convict prisons as a means cf 





prison discipline, and a few years ago a 
hil t . 1 } ° a 
bill to extend ¢ Wapping-post to a 
number of offences not punishable m 


that manner was refused a second read- 
ing by the decisive vote of 105 to 72. - 
Law Notes 


> 
Where 
Ryer 
Hustler never misses a train 
Well, not exactly. He usu 
so early that he catches the 


Bingham 
auto, Ryer? 


do keep your 
In the repair shop 


you 


Jasper 


ally starts 


one before it | 





Every Creati 


of the 
e 

Chafing Dish 
is all the better for a small 
quantity of Armour’s Extract 
of Beef. The rich beefy 
flavor is an additiona: relish, 
You can’t imagine how these 
dainties are improved, until 
— try Armour’s Beef Ex- 

ctat yourown chafing dish 
supper. Our Cook er 
“Culinary Wrinkles’’ 
mailed free. 

ARMOUR LIMITED, 

TORONTO. 

Bole packers and shippers 


Mooney’s Crackers are as 
easy to digest as pure milk, 
and as nutritious as home- 
made bread. Let the little 
folk’s supper be 

Mooney’s 
Perfection 
Cream Sodas 


and see how sound they sleep 


and how plump and rosy 
they grow. 
Air-tight 
packages bring 
them to your 
table as crisp 


as if fresh 





Mrs. Meyer’s 


Banquet and 

Refreshment 

Parlors cess 
BALL ROOM ia best condition. 
Catering for large er smal! parties. 


TAP, Mee PY. Meyer. 


,801 Queen West. 













BOTTLED MILK 


‘Ss 


BULK MILK 


pure water and milk sup 
l of a cityis practically 
that is measured out ef 
a dipper that alternately 
ym its wet surface and is 


lk 





lust 
ff i 


I n the milk eannot be con 
ducive to health 
City dairy bottled milk gives each 
stomer a uniform quality of milk 
free isease-laden streetdust. 4 
pints f 0° 2-80. per quart. 
Phone City Dairy, North 
2040, 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Springs, Ont. 
The popular Health Resort and Mineral 
Springs under new management. Reno- 


vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 


J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 


Late of the F liott House Toron'o 


New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 
Millinery st vt 


at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 





Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 


Telephone— Main 377 








erebos 
Salt 


Used at table and in the 
Kitchen, it gives greater 
nowrishment and 
strength to the foed. 
Contains the vital phos- 
phates of whole wheat. 


Ask your Grocer, 


Wholesale Agents—-W. G. PATRICK & 6O 
29 Melinda Street. 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 





January 28, 1905 








BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 


both young and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear 
and white. 


’No other Soap is just as Good. oa4 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., ffrs. MONTREAL 





Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


De Miracle 


Electrolysis, X-ray or depilatories are 
offered you on the bare word of the 
operators and manufacturers. D E 
MIRACLE is not. It is the only method 
which is indorsed by physicians, sur- 
geons, dermatologists, medical journals 
and prominent magazines, Booklet will 
will be sent free, in plain, sealed 
envelope. 

Your money back without question if 
it failsto doall thatis claimed for it. 

DE MIKACLE mailed, sealed in 
plain wrapper, on receipt of £1. Write 
for it to-day to DE MIRACLE CHEM. 


ICAL CO., £3 Queen Srreer West, 
TORONTO 






,or 
Roseat SIMPSON comear’ 
TORONTO, ONT, 





OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of fully 
accredited graduates in Osteopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, excepting only such as 
may be identified in any way with those 
CLAIMING to be Osteopaths who hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
osteopaths is meant those who have grad 
uated from fully equipped and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual attendance at 
lectures forat least four terms of five months 
each. 





Rost. B. HENDERSON, 
48 Canada Life Bidg 
King St. West 


HERBERT C. JAQUITH, 
Confederation Life Bldg. 


J. S. Bacx, 
704 Temple Bldg. 


J. ArtHuR E. REEsorR, 
Confederation Life Bidg. 


Mrs. ADALYN K, PiGoTT, 
26 Homewood Ave, 


Conlan Bros. 


IMPORTERS AND 
DEALERS IN 
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC 


WALL PAPERS 


Decorators 
and Painters 


SATURDAY NIGHT 


28 Adelaide Street West 


Resider 
N. 1899 


btw 
Building 


» Phone 


M. 4031 


Stud ce 





CLEANING DAINTY LACE 











is a delicate work lhe best of care must 
© taker h a a of fine ta yur 
exverie ia { workmen will give 
y e es fre ts 
‘oo 

R.PARKER & CO. 

Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
2 1 37 Yonge St., 59 King St. West 
4 267 Queen St. West, 277 Queer Br 
b s at Montrea Han 

yalt, Brantio d, St. Catherines and 

Ww tock 





MAGAZINE 


LAWSON SPECIALIST 


Club Offers on all Megazines 


SPECIAL PRICES TO LIBRARIES ANI 


LUaAS 
Posipaid 


LADIES' HOME JOURNAL 
Saturday Evening Post 


$x 


© per year 


be sent wi 
$3.00 for b itt 
$1.00 per yea 


* Booklovers "’ ($3 00 per year), will 
any $1 oo magazine, for club rate 
Everybody's, wich first chapt« rs 


nh 


eee" 


ERNEST H. LAWSON 


43 Victoria Street TORONTO 


Phone Main 484" 





HEADACHE 


Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by 


AJAX HAbMiess, reacacne 


AND NEURALGIA CURE 


No heart depression. Greatest cure ever discovered 
Take no other, soc and ase. All dealers or direct from 
Avetin & Co., Simcoe, Ont. 
satiafed . 


Money back if not | 





VERY little girl was behav- 
ing badly at the luncheon- 
table, and being rebuked by 
her mother in these words, 
“Can you not behave like a 


E | lady?” 


retorted smartly: 
“I'm not a lady; I’m Irish!” which 
seemed conclusive. A very small boy 
was much irritated by his mother’s cor- 
rections, and suggested to his dad, who 
is a bit of a horseman, that he might 
“trade off mother,” and “you needn't tell 
she’s got a temper and she’s always in- 
terfering,” he added, with so owlish- 





wise a look that he escaped a spanking. 
| And both these babies live in St. 
George street. 

| = 


| A pawnbroker’s window and a sec- 
ond-hand shop have unending 


and fascination for me; suggestions 
varied and numerous hang about the | 
contents of each. The queer pictures 


one sees in the second-hand shop! Only 


a few days since I came across a paint- | 
i Since her | 
its | 
shady ways, and between here and her | 


ing of a girl I used to know. 


haleyon days she has seen life in 


there is tl 
been safely bridged yet. And her win- 
some face of those halcyon days looked 
dustily at me from a ruck of palsied 
armchairs and crippled tables, the same 
pleasant, easy-going red-lipped face of 
old. “Seventy-five cents,” said the 
| dealer, “with the frame, and fifty with- 
out.” Perhaps half a dollar’s worth of 


auld lang syne got into my heart, and | 


some feeling of kinship that was not of 
| blood, but stronger, that 
| spare quarters to cut out the canvas, 
|} and do destruction to it, while the Jew 
} who sold it muttered, “You should haf’ 


| paid more, if she was your relation.” 
| [here was a certain little blue bed 
| which I almost bought. I am afraid I 
| Shall buy it yet; it is so forlorn and 
| empty, and was made so smart and 
pretty for some wee one who found a 
| softer shelter under some mother an- 
gel’s wing. If the baby next door had 


been a nice girl person, instead of a big, 
serious, masterful boy, she should have 


iid that little blue bed by this time. I 


ind footstools in the second-hand shops, 
i I have longing for one of the 

little revolvers in the pawnbrok- 
ers window, which I shall never satisfy 








dapper 























while I shrink from an entrance into 
that refug f needy creatures with ab- 
surd horror. But so it is, that the mag- 
nificent and gorgeous Judies in the great 
| windows do not even win one 
glance while I look kindly and some 
times wishfully into the grimy panes 
of the impossible second-hand shop! 
’ 
The “perverted proverb” that “the 
Lord loveth a cheerful liar,” came into 
y mind to-day. It was a matter of a 
it of picture-framing which had not 
n time. A friend had given 
yr me, and when I tele- 
med, and giving name and address 
juired why my picture hadn't been 
t home, the person at the other end 
wire reassured me with state- 
ments of her own personal supervision 
( h b, and rances that she had 
red it put thr i once, and I 
ir the sh work immedi- | 
On mentioning this to my friend 
ried al 1 surprise: “Why, 
| she? 7 ot the shop I 
t SI vy the picture, 
got any order.” And I, 
| interest, her 
: lent promise, re- 
ered at perverted proverb 
d 
r ve Were going north 
Yonge street car, when passing 
n the next street 
head in the door- 
1 im prrate tones, 
) I i!’ A nervous old lady 
1 y n him and “d ap 
| pant who 
t funn ma 
re ntinued to 
f the streets, with vari 
ind inflections in tones 
ad t q to his 
treneth of ir tympan 
1 I i S it has 
; long by tl p A 
had t tl rather 
1 »? r tw nity 1 2 
1 hurt that \ list n 
loesn’t moderate his energy 
7 
t ofte i the 
t { Dr. Drur 1 1 reads t 
1 nprinted 
I \ t 1 with the 
tin 
f : far w y 
} 1 ipt 
Q p ) ha 
| vas t 
t V tch 
f e prid 
a cil 
t litt , 
TI 
n. th ‘ hey will 
t un heart 1 
Ba’ t ru 
»s, but ) \ ed on 
1 b 1 t ind 
1 at th f J 
ed at Granp ke Ba 
it aiealh, Soickal : ‘ 4 
‘ Micl ra I 
1 habitan It val 
¢ t ne f t ew poer 
. ; di 1 +} nos 
G t L'nited 
. ° 1 } tl Canadiet 
why d H t} Idre 
. t av the poor 
Yan man’ a n Chere 
lid a Pars last week 
from the Un rsit f Wurzburg s| 
n how those German folk could get 
the true twist of the fabitant tongue 
To this end a phonograph was made 
ready after the readit nd Dr. Drum 
mond recited some of the poems into it, 
iso that in the august assembly in the 


| Vaterland there may be fractured Eng 


interest | 


that gulf fixed which never has | 


I paid my | 


| other gentlemen who wished to be in 


| could 


lways want the little old rocking-chairs | >: 
17 { right eye. 


If, then, modesty is | 
{ the motive which impels youths to wear 
a monocle, let us cast the mantle of | 
charity over them. 

Strange, however, not only do fop- 
pish young men affect the monocie | 
habit, but men who are regarded with | 
almost reverential awe by millions of 
men are guilty of the folly. Mr. Joseph 
Chamberlain is one of the ablest men 


lish as she is spoke in Kebec! It will 
be something, but lacking the magnet- 
ism of the big man, the mobile face, the 
knowing forefinger, the side tilt of the 


head as he says, “Well, maybe!” in that | 
dear verse about the good and silent | 
Joe. Dr. Drummond is always the most | 


satisfactory presenter of his own writ- 
ings that can be imagined, and in_ his 
peculiar field he stands peerless. The 
they cannot come out too soon. 

& 


A profane person has sent me the fol- 





come: 

“There was a young woman of 
Leicester, 

A singer, whose first name was 
Heicester. 

She in vain did aspire 

| To the Mendelssohn Choir, 

The conductor of which wouldn't 


teicester.” 
The same criminal sends me the school- 
boy’s dictation rendition of “The idio- 
syncracies of the English language” as 
“The hideous secrets of,” etc., which 
isn’t so bad for a school-boy. 

Lapy Gay. 





Wearing Single Eyeglasses. 


ing a monocle? He does not 
use One to assist his vision; 
nor does he improve his 
| looks by sticking in one eye a round 
| piece of glass attached to a black silk 
string. He uses a monocle simply be- | 
cause its use was made the fashion 
by some silly young men. History does | 
not even record that the monocle prac- 
| tice became sacred because of the ec- 
centricity of a monarch. So far as can | 
be learned, the single eyeglass was af- 
fected first by the officers of one of the | 
regiments attached to the household of | 
an English King, and because 


these | 
sprigs of nobility made themselves con- 
spicuous on the Mall by the monocle, 
} 
the mode followed suit. Therefore the | 
monocle habit must be styled essen- 
tially a military innovation. And _ this 
is all the more incongruous because, ac- | 
cording to the etiquette of the monocle, | 
the wearer must be defective only in 
the left eye. Every man who was in the | 
fashion would have deplored with deep | 





regret the fact that anyone in his class | 
make the hideous mistake of | 
sticking the round piece of glass in the | 
Blindness of the left eye be- | 
came the fashion, and the man who suc- | 
cessfully maintained the monocle in his | 
left eye without effort was an object of | 
admiration from all snobs, 
There are many niceties about the | 
wearing of the monocle not fully ap- 
preciated by all. For instance, any man 
who is seen with a monocle and a Dilly- 
cock hat and a short coat is an offender 
against good taste. However, a mon- | 
ocle is permissible in a shooting-coat, | 


though the rule is that it be used anly | 
occasionally; in other words, its pre 
sence is not in opposition to good form 
A monocle, however, appears to best | 
advantage when the wearer has on a} 
irock coat 

A young and gallant officer was once 
asked “why he wore that stupid thing.” 
He put on an air of shocked propriety 
and unblushingly answered: “My dear 
fellow, I should feel that my face wz 
naked without it.” 


is 


in the public life of Great Britain, and 
yet the picture of Joe Chamberlain 
without the monocle in or the 
orchid in his lapel would be unrecog- 
nizable. If we look into the career ol 
Joseph Chamberlain, perhaps this little 


his eye 





eccentricity of his later years may be 
| explained, if not condoned. The great 
ironmaster is not a man of birth. al 
though he inherited a goodly fortune 
Krom his earlier years he had a hank 
ering after the society of the great, and 
was a secret adulator of that class. Im 
itation is the sincerest form of flattery, | 


as we all know, and Joe Chamberlain 




























new verses will add to his laurels, and | 


lowing Limerick, to which you are wel- | 


HAT does a man gain by wear- | 


| be applied to people. 
| tion of the word to a person has aimost 


| cra. 


|} One 
| audience. 


} or not. 


|} more profuse than acceptable. 


| Cranks and Cranks. 


EBSTER says: “A crank is a 
bend in a horizontal bar for 
the purpose of producing rot 
ary motion.” He says nothing 

of the material. Whatever can be bent 
for rotary motion may be used. He 
says nothing of long-reach, short-reach, 
under-reach, over-reach, side-reach or 
| any other reach. We venture the opin- 
|} ion that Webster did not know evcry- 
| thing about cranks; neither do we. The 
| end is not yet. Though the past thirty 
| years have produced more varieties o1 
| cranks than all the rest of the history 
of the world, we are only on the border 
| land of machinery. The patent office is 
|in its infancy. The crank is here to 
| stay. When the poetic gondola of Ven- 
| ice gives place to the steam launch, and 
| the Holy Sepulchre echoes with the 
| strident voice of the railroad engine, we 
| may make sure that no place is too 
| sacred or poetic for the inroads of the 
| never-tiring crank, 
} 
| 
| 





The old farmer who first visited Chi- 
| cago said that he had satisfied himself 
on one point there. He had found the 
| origin or the vast army of pcople whose 
| name was Smith. On Randoiph street 
| he said he saw a seven-story building 
|} named “The Smitlr Manufacturjng Co.’ 
Lhere must more than one “Crank 
| Manufacturing Company” in America, if 
| all countries are succumbing to our 
| make of machinery, as merchants would 


} 
De 


|} have us believe. ‘Lhe facnity of our 
language in appropriating commercial 
| terms, first: in slang, then in classic, 


would make Noah Webster turn over in 
his grave. 

The old “word-man” made no provi- 
sion for the use of the above term to 
Yet the applica- 


passed beyond the slang stage, and by 
common usage has become a very ordin- 
ary term. 

So far, the application of the word is 


very flexible, seeing there is no set 
boundary to its meaning. We say a 


man is a crank when we mean he is a 
fool; and yet the two are separate gen- 
A crank may be totally depraved, 
but a_ fool beyond redemption. A 
crank is not always a humbug. I have 
a friend whose tickets to his lecture on 
“Fools” read: Lecture on Fools; Admit 
He wanders why he never gets an 
As a contrast I have talked 
to thousands of people on Cranks, and 


1S 


| the more one talked the more good-na 
; tured they got. 


People do not always know whether 
they are cranks or not, and they come to 
find out. They are like the old Dutcn- 


|} man who went to see his new grand- 


child, and was anxious to know whether 
he was a grandfather or a grandmother. 

Speaking of Methodist preachers re- 
minds me of a friend who, in his pas- 


| toral rounds, found a lady who did not 


know whether she belonged to a churcli 
She explained: “I was taken on 


suspension once, but I don’t know 


| whether it was your ‘domination’ of M. 
E.’s or not.” 


Lots of people don’t know they are 
cranks, and where ignorance is bliss, ’tis 
folly to be wise. Another great friend 
of ours had a blissful and teachable ex- 
perience that he never tells, but whica 
illustrates this tale of cranks, so I will 
tell it. He, as pastor of a church, 
was going home one evening when a 
man considerably under the influence of 
the spirits that the pastor fights encoun- 
tered him rather violently and while 
apologizing found to his joy the person- 
ality of the “elder.” His apology was 
He de- 
tained the divine for a moment to ask 
if the half-moon that was shining was 
two moons or only one. The reverend 
gentleman kindly explained that there 
was but one moon shining. “Then,” 
said the inebriate brother, “I won't tell 
on you, doctor, but you must be drunker 
than I am, for I can see only half a 


|} moon.” 


A crank has a bent. In a person that 
bent may be in the grey unseen matter 
of the brain, and his friends have a 
lovely time waiting for the bent to de- 
velop itself. It may be in the physique, 
like the bent old man who was advised 
to come away from the fire lest he 
| ‘warp some more.” 

The crank bends everything his way. 
Take the fellow on perpetual motion. 
Talk to him about any conceivable sub- 
| ject in heaven, earth or hell, and he wiil 
bend it all to his one idea. A crank 
has been said to be a man of one idea, 
and he has no room for any other. A 
superficial person will call that man a 
| very narrow-minded man. But I am 
f the opinion that any man or woman 
who has in these days of vain and fol- 


sh reiteration, one good, solid, trans- 
parent, definite idea, and is able and 
willing at any sacrifice to himself to 


burn or blister it on the body politic is 











more of a person than the common run 
of humanity. Running in the course of 
least resistance, ordinary humans re- 
1 | quire their ideas to be shaped for them, 
and they must fit comfortably. The 
inane, cowardly idiocy of being nothing 
in particular, which is like a wet curse 
m most folks, will never understand the 
crank The trend of education to-day 
s to know something of everything and 
everything of something The special- 
ist is abroad. He has turned all he pos- 
S into his one channel. He is a 
crank on hi ubject He bends every- 
thing his way He is always reliable 
[he jack-of-all-trades is relegated tt» 
the junk heap. The crank is not the 
whole engine, but where would the en- 
gine go without it? 
Not once or twice, nations as well as 
|} men have been dedicated to one propo- 
| sition. Times that test the metal of 
: uch nations and such men will come, 
to see whether so conceived and so dedi- 
ated they wi tand the pressure. The 
American” is full of this kind of thing 
| It is not history, it 1s not poesy; it 1s 
| bare, lid fact in every walk of life 
\nother peculiarity of the crank is 
| that he has motion. He is built and 
|educated for it When he dies the 
riends will not say that this corpse has | 
| been a member of our church for fifty | 
| years. He will be more like the young 





with plenty of means, was a faithfu 
follower of the fashion Sartorially 
and otherwise, Joe Chamberlain copied 
“the young bloods” of his y, and th 
habit has remained. Custom has famil 
iarized us with Chamberlain's monocl 
and there now seems nothing incongru 
ous about Joe Chamberlain's eyeglass 
Not even the most daring turist 
would have thought of placing a mon 
ocle in the left eye of Gladstone 
Lord Kitchener is said to have 1 
thorough detestation of tl nonocle 
and officers that he has f vearing 
it have come under his displeasur 
[here is a story told of him that 
meeting one of his command witl 
monocle in perfect place, he accosted 
him thus: “Captain, is that ey 
really of benefit to yo v? fhe « | 
replied to the effect that he believed it 
was of material istance to him 
Then, sir, you can be of n to m 
ere,” and th infortun no 
wearer was detailed for the worst work 
| that Kitchener | nd for |} m th 
S African 
Men who take » the mo le habit 
nd that, at first, the task of wearing 
one is not so easy as It appear Hour 
have to be spent before a lr g-gla 
in trying it on.’ f the fac crewed 
p and there is a genuine appearance of 
misery on the countenance, then tl 
weare! looked upon as being in bad 
for \ man to be 1 adept with 
monocle must not only be a to easi 
x t pia but to dr p it wv thout 
ipparent effort 
\ long array of monocled men might | 
| lead the man unused to the ways of the 
| Occident to lament the st g eft 
i blindness of Englishmen, and arg 
| ment could be used which 1 ‘per 
| suade the stranger to bel that th 
luse of the monocle added to the wuty 
| or to the intellectual appearance of t] 
wearer. What will the scientific ¢ i 
lator of the ruin of London deduce 
from the great number of single ¢; 
glasses that he will find? 
<ceitieasimnsaiayaliaamnteaiemen 
| “She is a woman of few words 
“True tut she never tire f 
them 


| inan who preac hed a sermon to one of 
| 


those easy-going, somnolent congrega 
tions in the East, on that peculiar text 
| which reads: “Get a move on!” And 
| they got a move on—him He is iti 
California now 

| \ crank built for the purpose of 
| producing rotary motion He moves 





THE IDEAL BEVERAGE 


LABA 


You are invited to 





for it. 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stime- 
late and nourish or strengthen. 


India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 


satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 


TT’s 


try it, and if found 



















fn them 


| Acard. the Postman on our street. 
Say. GRANBY RusBers can't _be 


A pair of GRANBY RUBBERS will wear as lon 
of ordinary rubbers and they look well all the time. 


GRANBY RUBBERS WEAR LIKE [RON’ 





v 







g as two pairs 





A NEW YEAR TIP 


Never present yourself unless well groomed. 
As Cleanliness is next to Godliness, so is a smooth appearance next to success 
FOUNTAIN makes both possible at $5.00 per quarter. 


Fountain, ‘‘My Valet’? “ 


30-32 Adelaide Street West 


that always holds good. 


aner end Repairer 
of Clethes 
Telephone M. 3074 





ESTABLISHED 1856 
CELEBRATED LEHIGH VALLEY COAL 


P. BURNS & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


COAL * 


WOOD 


YARDS-—Princess Street Doak Telephone Main 190. 


Corner Front and Bathurs' 


OFFICES —426% 
572 


ueea Street West 
304 


Sts.—Telephone Main 440. 


Yonge Street—Telephone Main 38298. 

ueen Street East—Telopher Toe iss, 
e 

429 Spacina ‘Avenue—Telephone Mi ne 


ai- 2110, 


1312 Queen Street West Telephone Pa ° 
274 College Street—Tele hoe he Pth 78. 


324% Queen Street Wes 


HEAD OFFICES—44 KING ST. EAS,, 





other things by moving himself. 


A crank is peculiarly a modern “Am- | 


erican” product, and as such he has that 
wonderful “American” sixth sense that 
appalls the rest of the world; he gets 
there. Now a crank is only flexible in 
one particular. He is like a street-car 
or a railroad engine, he can move either 
backward or forward. If I were a 
preacher I would divide my subject into 
two parts only—cranks of the backward 
movement and cranks of the forward 
movement. Of the backward movement 
human crank there can be nothing said 
that is good, except a hearty good-by 
as we pass on and up. He is a kicker, 
a growler, a knocker, a striker, a howler. 


barn door among the rest of the re- 
mains of the hunting trip. He ought 
to be buried as the old Scotchman said 
he would bury the devil, that was, face 
down, the more he grubbed the 
deeper he would get. 


so 


for a community to have one of them 
The new English military law of six 
months’ imprisonment for the discour 


ager ought to be applied to him. He is 
a disgrace to the name of crank. Metai 
cranks have their usages in the back 
ward movement, but a human never 
The other is the forward motion. He 
jerks us along all over the place. James 


Watts neglecting his Sanskrit and He 
brew to perform antics with his mother’s 
steaming kettle is a sample of them 
From 
Tesla and Marconi is a far cry in in 
j vention if not in years, but those year 
are crowded with jerks and pulls on o 
slow indifferent humanity by men, a: 
women, too, for that matter, who hay 
been reviled and slandered because it 
was thought they lived before their tin 
and were possessed of devils becanss 
they dared to do as others did 
Young man, get hold and tur 
crank, but for heaven’s sake tur 





not 
the 
tor- 


ward. James E. Howen 
. —_— -—-—_o~<—pe 
Queen Margherita of Italy is anxious 
to place libraries in the Alps —Jaily 
paper 


This noble dame’s positi 
When all is said and 
Is quite a high ambition 
An elevated one. 


His mule hide would better cover the | 


It is a calamity worse than smallpox } 


30b Fulton and Ben Franklin to | 





‘Telephone Main 1409, 


TELEPHONE 
Main 131 & 132 





| Feeding Poor Pupils. 





CAN testify to the wonderful change 
in the physique of the children— 
1,200 in number—in the day indus- 

_ trial schools in Liverpool. In swim- 

ming competitions they have beaten 
every school in the city, time and again, 
while in cricket, football, and other out- 
door games they have been most suc- 
cessful. They all belong to the lowest 
strata of society and all live in slum- 
dom. Fed three times a day by the late 
School Board and now by the Liverpool 
City Council, they manifest the benefits 
of good food regularly supplied. 

Concerning the Manchester schools of 

the Same type, it was stated by a witnéss 

that of the children who were physically 
unable to go through a course of drill 
on entry only 2 per cent. remained unfit 
| alter a tew weeks’ feeding. It was also 
declared that one could easily pick out 
the industrial schoolboy in the ordinary 
school after his discharge. 

he remarkable feature about the Liv- 

erpool children is that, despite the fact 
that they return at 6 p.m. to their 
wretched homes, they all escaped being 
afflicted by recent epidemics of zymotic 
which was not always the 
case with other members of the family 
who were attending ordinary schools 
and were not fed. 

lo me it is incredible that these chil- 

dren are made strong and healthy, while 
the girls in a London school for want 
ot food are unable, to the tune of 80 per 
cent., to take part in a new scheme of 
lrill which had perforce to be aban- 
doned. Ample evidence was produced 
| by heads of schools that the mental pow- 
j;ers of the children were enfeebled by 
want of food, and the whole situation 
was summed up by Sir, Lauder Brunton 
when he said, in answer to an economic 
| objection, that “there is no more danger 
lin feeding children physically than there 
|18 in feeding them mentally.” 





diseases, 


Tuomas Burke. 

| 

cevianaiiinianbiantatnad tit 

“Did you hear what Chauncey De- 
| pew’s New Year’s resolution was?” “No. 


What was it?” “He resolved to preface 


every anecdote with ‘Somebody once 
said, or ‘I once heard it said some- 
where.’ ” 
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their action is lost. 


or Fruit Liver Tablets 


Instead of Fruit. 


Fruit is a splendid tonic for stomach and liver. 
active principles give fruit its medicinal value. 
occur in such minute quantities, that when fruit is taken 
with other food, and goes through the process of digestion, 
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ness and Kidney troubles. 


INTERCOLONIAL 


RAILWAY 


— WHY — 


Canada’s Famous Train 
“Maritime Express” 


Leaving Montreal 12.00 o'clock noon 
daily, except S:turday 


Does the Business between 


Montreal, Quebec, St. John 
Halifax and the Sydneys 


with connection for 


Prince Edward Island and 
Newfoundland 





Because its Dining and 
Sleeping-car service 
is unequalled 


That is why 





Write for time-tables, fares, etc., to 
Toronto Ticket Office 


51 King Street E. 








CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 


ACROSS 
CANADA 


Without Change 


in comfortable Tourist Sleepers, fully 
equipped with bedding, cooking 
range, etc. Porters in charge. 


4 Tourist Cars 


every week 
North-west aid Pacific Coast 


Fully equipped with bedding, cook ng 
range,ec. Porter in charge. Fer use 
of first and second-class passengers, 
payment moderate berth rates. 

From Toronto Tuesdays and Saturdays, 
From North Bay Sunda sand Thursdays 
Train leaves Toronto at 1.45 p.m 


Full perticulars irom any Canadian Pacific Agent 
orC B. Foster, V.P.A.. Toronto. 
RAILWAY 


UU iterate 


FEBRUARY AT THE 


Winter Resorts 


The most popular month of the year. 
For Winter pleasure, or health travel, 
California, Mexico or Florida, offer attrac- 
tions difficult to find in any other part ot 
the word. Delightful, re-tful health 
resorting climate, luxurious hotels. 

Round trip tourist tickets to all Southern 
Resorts are on sale daily. 

Those who cannot take advantage of 
the above resorts, should spend a tew days 
er weeks at *‘Near by Winter Resorts,” 
St. Catharines Mineral Springs, Mount 
Clemens Mineral Baths, and Preston 
Springs. : 

All situated on Grand Trunk. 

Ask Agests, or Address J. D. McDonald, 


District Massenger Agen , Toronto, for 
iustrated lite: ature aad fullinformetioa. 


PRAIA IO Orowawaersnaneeeeeeeeeeee 


California Excursions. 














The Chicago, Union Pacific and 
North-Western Line runs through first- 
class Pullman and tourist sleeping cars 
to points in California. Personally- 
conducted excursions from Chicago ev- 
ery week. Lowest rates. Choice of 
routes. Finest scenery. Special atten- 
tion given to family parties. For maps, 
illustrated folders, and rates, address B. 
H. Bennett, general agent, 2 King street 
eeat, Toronto, Ont 


‘‘Fruit-a-tives’’ are the active principles of apples, oranges, 
figs and prunes—extracted from fruit juices, combined by our 
own secret process, and compressed into tablets. 
the eoncentrated medicinal virtues of fruits and act much 
more effectively than any other krown treatment in curing 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Constipation, Torpid Liver, Bilious- 
At all druggists. 
Manufectured by 


FRUITATIVES.Limited, OTTAWA. 






















They are 


50c. a box 





Postal Savings Banks of 
Great Britain. 





NE thousand million pounds, or 
$5,090,000,000, is the estimated 
amount of money to the credit 
of the thrifty poor and the 

. working classes in Europe, 
which invested fund is backed up by the 
security of the Government of each 
country. Of this sum no less than two 
hundred million pounds sterling, or $1,- 
090,000,000, represents the amount in- 
vested in the Post-office Savings Bank 
of Great Britain and Ireland, and sav- 
ings banks with almost equally good se- 
curity. 

There are about a half-dozen names 
associated in English history with the 
foundation of savings banks. Danie! 
Defoe is said to have proposed them in 
1699, and exactly one hundred years af- 
terward, on May 7, 1799, a clergyman in 
Wendhover, Buckinghamshire, started 
the first savings bank in England. 

Charles William Sikes, a cashier in 
the Huddersfield Banking Company, was 
said to be the originator of the idea of a 
system of savings banks under the con- 
trol of the Government. 

Fortunately for Mr. Sikes, the scheme 
found a champion in Mr. George Chet- 
wynd, one of the ablest officials in the 
Money Order Office of the General 
Post-office, London, and this gentleman's 
plan for carrying it out was backed up 
by the Postmaster-General, Lord Stan- 
ley of Alderly, and by Mr. Scudamore, 
one of the most brilliant official heads 
at St. Martin’s-le-Grand. 

The Right Hon. William Ewart Glad- 
stone introduced the Post-office Savings 
Bank bill in the House of Commons on 
February y, 1861. 

The Post-office Savings Bank bill 
passed the House of Commons in March 
and the House of Lords on the 17th of 
May following. 

Mr. Charles William Sikes afterward 
received the honor of knighthood from 
the Queen for his efforts in the promo- 
tion of the great and benevolent scheme. 

On September 16, 1861, four months 
exactly after Her Majesty gave her as- 
sent to the measure, the Post-office Sav- 
ings Bank Act came into operation in 
Great Britain. 

Three hundred post-office savings 
banks were opened at as many post-office 
money order offices, and the sum of 
nearly £1,000 was lodged by 435 poor 
people on the first day. 

Of the half a million depositors in 
1865 it was found that 285,000 were fe- 
males, children under age or trustees o! 
small amounts; that 140,000 were me- 
chanics, artisans, porters, domestic and 
farm servants, policemen, laborers, boat 
men, fishermen and seamen, and that 
53000 were tradesmen, their assistants, 
farmers and clerks. 


—— << -———— 
Grandeur. 


“My land!” says little Lizzie Cohn, 
Beside the sweat-shop door, 

“If I wuz Mamie Cassidy, 
Whose fader keeps a store, 

I'd have a hat wid feaders on 
An’ then I'd git a beau 

Who'd take me to the thee-ay-ter 
Where we c’d see the show 

If I wuz Mamie Cassidy 

Jest watch the pace I'd go!’ 


“Gee whizz!’ says Mamie Cassidy, 
When she sees Lottie Blank, 
“Her father’s awful prosperous- 
He's teller in a bank 
She gets her candy by the box 
And clothes to beat the Dutch 
If I was fixed like Lottie is 
“I wouldn't want for much!” 


“Dear, dear,” says fragile Lottie Blank, 
“It’s charming, to be sure, 
The life of Alice Van der Knob 
Too bad that we're so poor! 
I'd go to Paris every year 
And have a lovely yacht; 
If I was Alice Van der Knob 
I'd wed a duke—why not?” 


And so does Woman weave the chain 
Unto the bitter end; 

The more good Fortune gives to her 
The more she wants to spend 

The same small Imp of Vanity 
Plies restlessly his job 

In wistful little Lizzie Cohn 
And Alice Van der Knob. 


Watiace IRWIN 
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More Letters from Lithia. 





Y DEAR OLD PAL,—I am 
glad to be able to tell you 
that we are doing a little 
better now, though our vic- 
tories over fortune are a 

little expensive. This week, for in- 
stance, they nearly cost me my husband. 
I must explain to you that we have 
been trying to pick up a living as stroll- 
ing players. ‘This is quite a new in- 
dustry in this part of the country, and 
it is possible that you haven’t heard of 
it yet. The idea is that instead of being 
yourself you pretend to be somebody 
else, and it has caught on tremendously. 
People who wouldn't cross the road to 
look at you as you are, will pay as much 
as two handfuls of acorns or buttercup 
roots for the privilege of being able to 
see you making believe to be somebody 
else. Of course it’s all very absurd, but, 
as my husband says, if the crowd insist 


on being guffed you’ve got to guff them. | in his 
And we've been doing it in fine style. 
My husband pretended to be a robber 





This great scene made quite a stir in the house 


chief, who laid a great plot to abduct a | He 


young and lovely girl. I was the young 
and lovely girl, my dear, and everybody 
said that I looked the part of a periect 
treat. We fixed up a stage at the end 
of our garden, and then sent round to 
say that the performance would begin 
as soon as the sun had_ crossed the 
mountain at the back of our house. This 
was an ingenious idea of my husband's, 
as he said the drama would finish just 
as night was setting in, and if the audi- 
ence weren't satished with it we could 
escape in the darkness before they could 
proceed to personal violence. I think 
my husband must know something, my 
dear. He seems to be ready for every 
possible emergency. 

At first I stood at the door selling 
tickets, and my husband stood near in- 
viting the people to step inside and 
witness the new kind of entertainment. 
Sometimes a young man would come 
swaggering up and ask if I was going 
to be the heroine, and when I said he 
had guessed it right first time, he would 
pay down his handful of berries and 
walk in at once. For some reason or 
another the young men seem to have 
taken to me, and I regret to say that 





I was the bearded lady for some time 


what with being carried away by 
excitement, and one thing and another, 
I went so far as to wink at one of 
them. The silly fellow at once came 
forward and began to chuck me under 
the chin, and, of course, my husband 
was all over him in a minute. The poor 
boy had hardly time to squeak out an 
apology before his little light went out 
with a rush, and the crowd in front ct 
the door very obligingly threw the re- 


| mains over the cliff for us, to save m; 


husband the trouble of walking acrois 
the road. Of course, I felt very sorry, 
as | had partly encouraged him. ‘ut ! 
took it for granted that he wouid know 
1 was a perfect lady would treat 
me as such 


and 


I must tell you that before the enter 
tainment begins it is said to be usual to 
have music of some sort; but as we had 
no money to hire a real musician my 
husband had to rely on his unfailing re- 
sourcefulness again. We found an in 
digent person who said he had had no 
food for a week, and we hired him to 
sit in the front row and thump himself 
stomach at intervals. As the 
poor fellow was at the moment particu- 
larly hollow inside we had all the effects 
of a kettle-drum without the ridiculous 
expense of it. Then*my husband 
stepped on the stage and said he was a 
great and unscrupulous robber, ha, ha! 
Somebody in the audience said “Hear, 


the , 


| osities which speak for themselves, @ 


| girl friends to take the part 


| tothe fact that the young lady had hada | 
| beard on her from her early childhood. 
| when my friend smiled rather too much 


| didn’t lose anything by our enterprise, 


hear!” and my husband said he would | 


meet the gentleman outside afterwar ts 
and jerk him to Canaan in about two 


| of sticking the whiskers on too tightly 


minutes. The gentleman replied that 
he would make a point of waiting, as he 
was a bit of a jerker himself, and one 
never knew. The audience then said 
that if it was all the same to us they 
would like to have the fight instead of 
the drama, but on consideration it was 
finally decided to go on with the play. 
At a given signal I rushed on and 
said I was a young and_ lovely girl. 
Several people said “Hear, hear!’ to 
that as well, and one or two voices in- 
quired as to where I was going to on 
Sunday. Of course, I haven’t the faint- 
est idea what they meant. I merely re- 
peat what they said. As soon as the ap- 
plause had died away, and the fight be- 
tween two of my rival admirers had 
been kindly stopped by some of our 
good friends in front, my husband made 
a little speech. He said that he had a 
number of other young and lovely girls 
secret cave, and as he had power 
to add to their number, he would drag 
me thither even if he had to use force. 





then seized me and pretended 1» | 
| drag me thither, as per programme, and 
| 1 tried to draw myself away while I 
said: “Oh, heaven, oh, heaven! will no 
one rescue me from the clutches of this | 
cruel monster?” 

rhis great scene made quite a stir in 


| 


| 

|the house, and before you could say | 
| “knife!” about half a dozen men had | 
appears | 


that our acting had been so good that 
| they had quite thought I was in tro‘! 
really; and before 1 could assure them 
that it was only a little bit of guff, they 
had dragged us apart, and while a 
couple of them were trying to calm my 
fears, the others began to slosh my poor | 
hubby about dreadfully. Fortunately. 
1 made the situation clear in time, ani, 
by pouring water on my hubby’s face 
and thumping him in the back, we 
brought him round again. 


| clambered upon the stage. It 
| 


I then an 
nounced that the performance was now 
over, and people who did not leave the 
place promptly would be forcibly eject 
ed, if I had to take the job on mysaif. 

We realized enough over that per 
| formance to keep us in comparative 
| luxury for nearly two months. My hus- | 
| band says that the show business evi 


dently pays, but he is not altogether 
keen on being thumped into a shapeless 
mass in order to earn a Sunday’s dia 
ner. We have, therefore, hit upon «1 
other idea. We have a show of curi 





it is a fact that people will actually pay 
away good food to see a lady with a 
beard or a baby with two heads. 1 


should not have believed it possible if 
my husband hadn’t proved it to me. | 
was the bearded lady for some time, 
and when | was tired I got one of my 
Unfortun 
ately wasn't quite conscientious 
nough about it, or else she was afraid 


she 


for fear they wouldn't come off again 
after the show. Whichever way it was, | 
a rather deplorable accident occurred 
My husband was just calling attention 


and smiled her crop vt whiskers off to 
the floor. It was a dreadfully untidy 
scene for a moment or so. The crowd 
rushed at our show and tried to wreck 
it up, but after my husband had fallen 
over a few of them they changed their 
minds and decided to run off to a place 
of safety instead. On the whole, we 





and my husband says as soon as he has 
got another idea he'll be quite prepared | 
to spoof the crowd again. | 

Your affectionate friend, 
—Pick-me-up. 


LitHIa 
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Not for John. 

In the North of England, as soon as 
midnight chimes proclaim the birth of 
another year, young people issue forth 
to “let the New Year in” at houses 
where they hope to receive a gratuity 
for their courtesy in wishing the occu- 
pant a Happy New Year. But John 
Brodie has not very much sympathy 


| custom, 
| 


|asked what was wanted. 
| “We've come to let the New Year 
| in!” was the reply 

“All reet!” said the wily John. “Rear | 





| with this hearty but somewhat futile 
When he was awakened this 
year by one of these bands he put hi 


head out of the bedroom 


it oop ageen t’ wall! Ah’'ll fotch it in 


in t’ mornin’ !” 


3 | 
window and | 
i 





“CANADIAN RUBBERS 


The maximum of looks and wear 








“Brevity Traps.” 





FIEW days ago the news came 

to London of a_ remarkable 

mistake committed by the 

Transvaal Leader in expanding 

and preparing for publication 
a very brief telegram that had been sent 
to it from London by Reuter’s news 
service. The sub-editor evidently took 
no interest in a recent Parliamentary 
by-election in that country, and when 
the figures of the poll were telegraphed 
to South Africa thus briefly: “Marks, 
4,048; King, 3,666,” without any other 
introduction whatsoever (telegraphing 
these long distances being a very ex- 
pensive matter), he evidently came to 
the conclusion that they referred to a 
billiard match. 

The result was that in the next morn- 
ing’s issue of the paper the following 
item was printed: “Billiards—Reuter's 
Special to the Leader.—London, Satur- 
day, Oct. 8—In the billiard match be- 
tween Marks and King, the former's 
score to-night was increased to 4,048 to 
the latter’s 3,666.” 


Extraordinary and amusing as is such | 


an error, it stands by no means alone, 
such blunders being of fairly frequent 
occurrence in the newspaper world, and 
the cause invariably being the same, 
though naturally the journals say as 
little about such things afterwards as 
possible 

The first case on record of 
which a journal, having received a tele- 
gram stating that “The Zulus have taken 
umbrage,” forthwith sent out a large 
placard bearing the inscription, “Capture 
of Umbrage by the Zulus.” Other inci- 
dents of this kind are, however, spoken 
oi only in Fleet street. The following 
is a specimen of one of the most extra 
ordinary. 





A telegram was sent from London to | 


the papers in New Zealand about the 


| time of the dynamite scares, which read 


as follows: “Dynamite found in Glad 


stone bag, Ludgate Hill Station.” One 
of the sub-editors who received this 
message had no doubt about its mean- 


ing, and consequently the next morning 
the following announcement appeared in 
the paper: “A quantity of dynamite 
was yesterday found in Mr. Gladstone's 
bag at Ludgate Hill Station.” Further- 
more, the editor wrote a leading article 
on the occurrence, in which he said 
“While we have, as our readers know, 
no kind of sympathy with Mr. Glad 
stone’s politics, we cannot too strongly 
condemn the authors of this dastardly 
outrage upon a deservedly respected 
public servant.” 

One would have imagined that this 
version exhausted the misin- 
terpretations which it was possible to 


possible 


put upon the simple statement that some | 


dynamite had been found in a stray bag 


or portmanteau, but an Opposition paper 1 


t 
contained the fe 


the same 
tention of 


lowing observations on 
morning: “We direct the 
our read.rs_ to the 


sensa 


| tional cablegram we publish from Lon 
| don 


The complicity of Mr. Gladsto1 

with the Irish dynamiters, of which we 
were always convinced, has now been 
proved beyond all doubt. We await, 


so 


such a | 
thing happening is the famous one in | 





i 


Liihit 
i 
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et a 
Sty 


neorer Ao 


| 
} with an impatience which we are sure i 
| 
! 





S 


\shared by all our readers, further in- 
|formation of the affair from London. 
| Thank heaven, we say, that the efforts 
of this unscrupulous statesman to dis- 
member the British Empire 
| brought him to a felon’s cell.” 
On another occasion the newspapers 
jat the Cape received a brief telegram 
| which stated that “the Government have 
| taken Tuesdays.” The sub-editor should 
have known, but did not, that it meant 


have 


the Government had decided to appro- 
priate the Tuesday sittings in Parlia 


ment for the 


offic tal 


transaction of their own 
After much hesitation 
he decided that the Tuesdays must be 
some islands somewhere, and accord- 
ingly printed the statement that “the 
Briish Government have annexed the 
Tuesday Islands.” For some hours at- 
| terwards the reading public in South 
Africa was scratching its head in a vain 
endeavor to discover, by the help of the 
most complete maps, the precise locality 
of these new possessions. 

When the celebrated horse Enthusiast 
won the Two Thousand Guineas race, 
the result, giving the names of the first 
| three 








horses, was telegraphed as fol- 
lows: “Two thousand, Enthusiast, Don- 
}ovan, Pioneer But the message as it 
| was printed in the paper read: “lwo 


thousand enthusiasts met to-day in Lon- 
; don to welcome Mr. Donovan, the cele- 
| brated pioneer.” The first three horses 
in another great race were telegraphed 
|thus: “Veracity, Tyrone, Lobster,” to a 
colonial journal on the same day that 


| Mr. Gladstone was making a great 
| speech denouncing Mr. Parnell. The 
| sub-editor felt certain that these three 


odd words had merely becom detached 
from the telegram about th ~ eech, and 
/ accordingly he added a line to the ac- 
, count of the statesman’s oration, saying, 
|The right honorable gentleman ob 
served further that the Irish leader had 
| the veracity of a Tyrone lobster.” 
tee Sie. Th. Saves Lenten oe 
| turned from his wanderings in Thibet 
{some years ago, having made an en- 
deavor to reach Lhassa, an account of 
his experiences was telegraphed to the 
! colonial journals. But one journalist who 
received the telegram had never heard 
of Mr. Landor, and the result was that 
| the following announcement was print 
ed: “A savage landor has attempted to 
get to Lhassa, the result being that the 
I was horribly mutilated.” 


beast 

These are called “brevity traps” in the 
newspaper offices and they are dreaded 
like the plague 
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Seasonable. 


In times like these the doctor skilled, 


His he 


pes curing offers. 
| His pockets with money filled, 
Drawn from the public’s coughers 
<ssgesiiaeadna li eases a 
Wedding Trips. 
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TO AR 


If you chance to be an artist 


TISTS. 


and a person says to you, 


As though it were a sensible remark, 


“I don’t know anything of art, 


but know just what I like!” 


You may answer, “so do monkeys in the park!” 


—Life. 


sen a 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT.| 


EDMUND E. SHEPPARD, Editor. 


SATURDAY NIGHT is a Sixteen-page, handsomely illustrated paper 


published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street West 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 
Telephene (Connects with all departments) Main 1709 


Subscriptions to points in Canada, United States, United Kingdom, New- 
d, New Zealand and certain other British possessions will be received on 
ng terms 






One Year. ‘ has $2 00 
Six Months ‘ ; : 1 00 
Three Months anaes 50 





Postage to European and other foreign countries $1.00 per year extra. 


»plication at the business office. 


Advertising rates made known on apt 


SATURDAY NIGHT, LIMITED, Proprietors. 


Vol. 18 TORONTO, CANADA, JANUARY 28 t&5 No. 12 





en had written nothing but Ghosts his name would 
deserve to live a 

hat of ‘atest dramatist since Shakespeare. In 
| ne is influenced by Shakespeare’s 
to such an extent that a writer of 
allotted second place in a field where 
i. Certain it seems that if Shakespeare 


oble tragedies than Ibsen’s Ghosts, in 








un are limited to two—Hamlet and King Lear. 
rhosts is the grandest play I have ever had the 
QO to behold. It is at once tremendous, terrible 





its strength lies 
» it is faultless; 


, thorough and 





1s parts in 


of hypocri 





cing; as a tra it ds the deepest note of human 
I 10ral lesson gh, b x a work of art, this 
ssen play s more noble, more 





g, than all the sermons, essays and lectures that 
1 lecad Shakespeare 
eatest tragedy in 
Ibsen to dispute, 
re the eyes of his 
ndition quite as inevitable, quite as slow-footed 
1 é d humiliating 
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|THE EXECUTIVE OF THE TORONTO MALE CHOR 


tee), E. C. Tyrrell (librarian), R. F. 


preceded by a blare of trumpets. In no part can I see where 
the cast could be strengthened. Mr. Claus Bogel is an ex- 
cellent artist. His performance of the extremely difficult part 
of Oswald was highly intellectual, polished and refined. The 
delicate manner in which he revealed the gradual approach 


of idiocy, culminating in the final hopeless collapse, was one | 


of the finest pieces of acting that have been seen in Toronto 
in many a day. Miss Adelaide FitzAllen deserves 
equal praise. She is an actress of unusual culture, taste and 
feeling. Mrs. Leslie Carter, Mrs. Fiske and a number of 
other much-boomed celebrities might well take a needed les- 
son from this thoroughly artistic woman. Her Mrs. Alving 
was an intellectual treat. Mr. Allen Davenport, Mr. George 
R. Bell and Miss Ada Curry were worthy support to two 
such excellent principals. The attendance at the perform 
ances was not good, which is not so much a reproach to the 
taste of the citizens—for I have never seen a more enthusi- 
astic audience than that of Monday night—as it is to the ab- 
surdly conventional fear of a large part of the daily press, 


which gave the production such unfair criticisms, and thus | 


kept many away from the theater who would have gone into 
raptures over the greatest dramatic treat that has been of- 
fered to Toronto theater-goers in years. JAQUES. 

> + * 

Madame Rejané is appearing at the Princess Theater the 
last three nights and Saturday matinee of this week, too late for 
in extended criticism of her work in this issue of SATURDAY 
Nicur. In the delightful comedies in which Madame Rejané 
has obtained a reputation that rivals in popularity that of the 
“Divine Sara” in the more tragic réles of the French stage, 
the noted French actress has conquered London and New 
York. Writing of the close of Madame Rejané’s engagement 
in New York, where she was received with the appreciation 
that the United States metropolis accords to few, our corres- 
pondent said: “We shall miss her as we miss the morning 
sunshine, for her comedy has that gladdening, native quality 
of early clean sunlight. Even the Can-Can with Rejané is a 
thing of grace and perfectly infectious gaiety that laughs us 
out of all prudery.” 

. * * 

A musical comedy, Running for Office, is drawing good 
houses to the Grand Opera House this week. It is an excel- 
lent show, having a dash and swing about it from first to last. 
[he plot is original and shows up the humorous side of 
politics. The music is above the average and the costumes 
ind stage settings are pretty. Some of the most popular 
songs are Sweet Popularity, Kid Days, and I'll be There in 
the Public Square. Bobby Harrington, in the réle of August 
l’right, is quite successful. Thomas J. Grady, who has acted 
in Toronto before, plays the part of John Tyer, the rejuven- 
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US CLUB AND THEIR GUESTS, AT SUPPER, AFTER 


THEIR CONCERT ON THURS DAY EVENING OF LAST WEEK. 
The names of the gentlemen, reading from left to right, are: J. 
Argles (honorary secretary), C 
C. Wedd (honorary treasurer), J. Fraser Macdonald (committee), J. D. A. Tripp (conductor), Josef Hofmann, T. H. 
Litster (second vice-president), J. Haydn Horsey (president), Frank E. Blachford (committee), E. S. Dimock (commit- 
tee), R. S. Piggott, W. M. Douglas (committee), Dr. Albert Ham. 


Alexander (committee), Thomas Bilton (commit 
A. Ross (first vice-president), George Wilson, J. 


Le 





ated widower and prohibition candidate for mayor. Miss 
Florence Little is admirable as his bride. And a good well- 
trained chorus make Running for Office a very pleasing per- 
| formance. 

* * * 

Shea’s has an excellent bill this week, which is slightly 
longer than usual. The Navajo girls have a novel and pretty 
scene, in which they perform creditably on a variety of in- 
struments. A bright comedietta is presented by Kathryn 
Osterman and G. Rowland Sargeant, entitled Emma’s Dil- 
emma, in which a clever wife tames a male shrew, her hus- 
band. The Clayton White and Marie Stuart company have 
returned with their clever little farce, Paris. Press Eldridge, 
that black-face favorite, is here with his usua! funny jokes. 
Hal Merritt, in a monologue turn, is distinctly humorous. 
Sinon and Paris have a most original acrobatic turn and are 
assisted by a splendidly trained dog. The Misses Delmore 
draw considerable applause and with Mooner and Holbein 
and the kinetograph complete the bill. 





New York Letter. 





(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


HAT the uafortunate accident to Sir Charles Wynd- 
ham resulted in nothing more serious than a dislo- 
cated shoulder is a matter for sincerest gratitude. 
Those who are familiar with the bewildering 
“Circle” at Fifty-ninth street and Eighth avenue 
will understand how easily a street-car accident 

might happen there, even with the slow-going New York 
surface car. 

The feature of the mishap to Sir Charles that has perhaps 
provoked most comment is that an actor of his eminence 
should ride to his theater in a street car instead of a ’ansom, 
at least. Spendthrift New York evidently cannot understand 
the simple taste of a quiet, unassuming Englishman. Perhaps 
the question of taste does not enter into their equation. The 
irreducible “Have you the price?” deciding in favor of or 
against every proposed luxury. At least this would often 
seem so in the world of New York that is most in evidence. 
The brief conversation with the unavoidable “cop” at the 
scene of the accident is worth remembering. 

“What's the name?” 

“Wyndham.” 

“Wyndham! 

“An actor.” 

With this Sir Charles made his escape on a passing car 
and reached the Lyceum, as he thought, fit for acting. The 
| doctors, however, found his shoulder dislocated and evidences 
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Wyndham what?” 


Cee. JOHNS, 


TIME FOR REST. 


Old Man (to tireless son): 


Now, put all your playthings back in their little box and shut them up; it’s time for rest. 
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of shock, that made a couple of nights’ rest absolutely neces- 
sary. He is able to appear now and the present week is un- 
fortunately the last of his successful engagement here. 

Of the new attractions provided for the present week, that 
of Mr. Willard’s opening at the Knickerbocker is the only 
one of note. Mr. Willard’s visits to America are always a 
delight and his repertory is invariably a popular one. No 
one cares how often he plays The Middleman, The Profes- 
sor’s Love Story, Tim Pinch, and his other successful pieces, 
and this time, in addition to these familiar plays, we are to 
have the new play, Lucky Durham, written by Mr. Wilson 
Barrett, and in which the late actor was to have himself ap- 
peared on the eve of his death. : 

The story of the piece concerns a young Englishman, 
John Durham, whose mother sailed for the United States 
years before, after having been abandoned. by Lord Mount- 
fallen, who afterward marries. Lucky Durham, so called, 
has been lucky in the West, and at thirty-one returns to 
London, rich and socially in great demand. There is an air 
of mystery about him which a charming personality seems to 
heighten. He resists all the importunings of society, how- 
ever, preferring to live quietly with his mother, to whom he 
lis devoted. Lady Mountfallen, to retrieve her husband’s for- 
ltunes, is contriving to marry Durham to her daughter, not 
| knowing all the while that Durham it is who is working the 
financial ruin of her husband, to avenge the wrong done his 
mother. This is Durham’s particular mission in London. 
| Lady Mountfallen’s chagrin and disappointment are keen 
enough, however, when she finds Durham’s affections are al- 
ready turned in another direction. 

The mother discovers her son’s plot just when it is on 
the point of succeeding, and pleads with him to avert the dis- 
aster that will involve both guilty and innocent. This leads 
to a great scene between the three, and finally the son yields 
to his mother’s persuasion, leaving the guilty man to a life 
| of remorse. 

There seems to be plenty of opportunity in the piece for 
| good dramatic action, and Mr. Willard will, no doubt, make 
| much more of the part than Wilson Barrett could have done. 
He is a superior actor in every way, and his Cyrus Blenkarn 
proves how well he can rise above the limitations of his au- 
thor when necessary. 

| Reading over the later plays of Mr. A. W. Pinero, it 
| must have been, in point of development, at least a hundred 
| years since Sweet Lavender was written. In point of time, 
peewee the play is scarcely seventeen years old.- But, for- 
tunately, or unfortunately, according to your point of view, 
| public taste has not kept pace with Mr. Pinero’s extraordin- 
| ary development—intellectual and moral—and Sweet Laven- 
der will, doubtless, for many years to come find a heartier 
support at the bar of public approval than the more recent 
Gay Lord Quex, or, certainly, The Wife Without a Smile. 
Certainly, as long as Mr. Edward Terry cares to assume the 
affectionate réle of Dick Phenyl, will the piece remain a pop- 
ular and delightful source of entertainment. 

Sweet Lavender was first produced in 1888, and proved an 
immediate success. People actually flocked to Terry's The- 
ater and Dick Phenyl became a household word in all Lon- 
don. This continued for two years without interruption, until 
Mr. Terry’s trip to India compelled its temporary with- 
drawal. On his return it was at once revived and London 
and the provinces have witnessed it ever since. Now Broad- 
way has been enjoying it for a week and at last understands 
the secret of its great popularity elsewhere. It is the dear, 
lovable, dissolute, high-minded, noble-souled Dick Phenyl as 
portrayed by Mr. Terry. 

Sweet Lavender is not new to the city boards by any 
means. It has been here before, and taken its leave again, 
quite like many another play before and since, and until Mr. 
| Terry showed us how Dick Phenyl should be drawn, the play 
took no least hold on the public’s imagination. 1 
impression now that will not escape us so soon. 

The play’s the thing, we are often told, and so it is, no 
doubt—but not everything. ‘Taking it all for all, Mr. Terry’s 
characterization is one of the best pieces of broad comedy 
acting seen in New York in many a day. Perhaps it seemed 
a little too broad, too farcical at times, and the character, you 
thought, might do with a trifle less caricature. Certain it is 
that the impressive parts were the least farcical. But, on 
the other hand, there is a lot of mawkish sentiment to be 
borne down by sheer weight of comedy. The fine moments, 
too, were never in the least slighted, but instead delicately 
adjusted to the spirit of buffoonery that plainly enough only 
cloaked the character, that was all the while rounding off 
to your entire satisfaction. It was wholesome farce, deliber 
ately saving the character from sentimentality. Without 
Dick what an unhappy time we would have had among them 
all! But Dick always saved the situation and kept us happy 
until their troubles were all over. ; 

It was unavoidable that Buster Brown, l'enfant terrible 
of Mr. Outcalt’s pencil, should long escape the operatic 
boards. Now that we think of it, the wonder is that he es- 
caped so long. Or was it really the search for a toy com 
edian to take the part that delayed it until this moment? At 
any rate the famous Buster is down for one of the attractions 
of the coming week, and will quite likely add another to the 
many musical comedy attractions that are trying to sing and 
dance their tuneless way into public favor. What the effect 
cf translation into commonplace flesh and blood will be on 
Buster and his smiling dog Tige, can only be conjectured. In 
the drawings made famous through the Herald, they have 
appeared to us with such perfect naivéte that it seems a pity 
anyone should have thought the lines needed strengthening 
|or broadening, or emphasis of any kind. 

Chere is one pleasant exception to the tuneless, mirthless, 
musical comedy offerings of the last season or two, and that 
is Fantana, After a long successful run in Chicago this piece 
has been brought to New York, and for the past week has 
been delighting the hearts of us all at the Lyric. It is a 
bright, tuneful, vivacious opera, full of fun, and full of catchy 
music, one of the songs, Just My Style, catching the popular 
fancy no whit less than Tell Me, Pretty.Maiden of Floradora 
fame. There is no straining to catch Fantana’s melodies— 
they stick like burrs and you couldn't get rid of them if you 
tried. e 

: Fantana, the real Fantana, is the name of a California 
vineyard and, incidentally, of the wine merckant’s daughter. 
This daughter has for lover a naval lieutenant (lootenant!) 
|and him she favors. The father, however, favors a French 
count, and to rid them of the lieutenant and help the suit he 
favors, plans a yachting trip to Japan. This seems to please 
everybody, for, as luck will have it in these comedies, th 
young lieutenant, too, receives orders to join his ship and 
sail for Nagasaki. And in the second act we find them all 
turning up in the inevitable Orient. Even the valet turns up, 
disguised as the Japanese ambassador. 

Jefferson De Angelis has one of his favorite comedy réles 
and works hard at his fun-making. He succeeds, too, but 
not quite so well as that little quintessence of low comedy 
| actresses, Katie Barry She has an admirable part, and is 
really the chief fun-maker of the show. She sings some 
catchy topical songs, works in some clever imitations, and her 
dancing is a joy in itself. The staging, lighting and color 
effects are all very superb and the chorus is pretty right to 
the back row.. One or two of the half-dozen “little” girls, 
especially, are quite beautiful and one’s credulity is not taxed, 
either, to conceive them young, There are, of course, some 
familiar touches—or retouches—some old friends, old tunes 
and old business, borrowed, begged or stolen from recent 
| musical comedies, but to ask for something entirely new is 
| simple enough in the asking, but quite another thing in the 
| getting. And, perhaps, we wouldn’t like it so well if we 
got it. 

Lady Teas! an opera success of another kind, and has 
held the Casino boards profitably since Christmas. The 
score is by John Kendrick Bangs, and was written for the 
favorite Prima donna, Lillian Russell, who leads, of course, 
in the title rdle. No fault can be found with its presentation 
in any detail. It is well mounted and, on the whole, well 
cast, but the old classic somehow doesn’t lend itself readily 
to modern operatic tendencies, nor to the Bangs conception 
of humor. It is best in the scenes that show closest fidelity 
to the original it tries to parody. The auction scene, for one, 
in which Charles Surface offers his ancestral portraits for 
| Sale, is capital and by all odds the best part of the comedy. 

The disclosures in the library, too, are carried through with 


becoming dignity, in spite of the necessary piquancy of their 
character 





We have an 








Lillian Russell is, of course, a capable actress and some of 
her songs very pleasing; while her gowning is the envy of 
| feminine New York. The matrimonial differences between 
| Lady Teasle and her lord are treated from the standpoint of 
Operatic comedy entirely, and this standpoint is familiar 
| enough already. l.z 
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T was in the spring of 1894 that the West End of Lon- 
don was startled by a severe explosion and the simul- 
taneous and inexplicable death of the Honorable Robin 
Adair. . 

Circumstances have hitherto made the relation of 

, this case unnecessary; but since Her Majesty's Gov- 
ernment has been graciously pleased to confer upon me the 
honor of knighthood, I find it convenient again to entertain 
an easily-amused public. 

Owing to my well-known intimacy with Mr. Hemlock 
Bones, the authorities lost no time in acquainting me with 
the facts of the Shark Lane tragedy, and, needless to say, I 
was not slow in availing myself of this golden opportunity 
for securing material for copy that could be retailed at four 
shillings the word. I at once repaired to the scene of the 
Honorable Robin’s demise. 

A great crowd of reporters, hucksters and fashionable 
women—such a crowd as blocks the streets of New York 
when a fortune-hunting nobleman marries a_tuft-hunting 
heiress—surrounded the scene of the tragedy. Accompanied 
by the police, I entered and made my way to the room in 
which Mr. Adair’s body had been found. 

The murdered man_ still occupied his chair beside the 
table, but by applying the methods of my lamented friend I 
soon discovered that the entire head was missing. From this 
I concluded that a knife must have been used by the assassin. 
But if this were so, how about the heavy explosion that had 
occurred shortly before the death of Mr. Adair was noticed? 
Here was where I felt beaten, for my long association with 
Bones had taught me to connect incidents that, to the ordin- 
ary person, appeared to have but slight affinity. I mentioned 
my difficulty to Inspector Bregade, but he laughed his con 
tempt. 

“Pooh! Theories, theories!” he exclaimed. “I require 
facts. The explosion had nothing to do with the murder 








I swung round again and faced my visitor. 
é 


One case at a time. We shall unravel the murder mystery, 
and then examine the explosion.” 

What he said was unanswerable, for it must be admitted 
that fact and logic seemed to endorse his reasoning. And yet 
I could not shake off the conviction that the explosion and 
the murder were connected, though I had no_ reasonable 
grounds for the belief. 

However, nothing was to be gained by entering into an 
argument with the representative of Scotland Yard, so I 
turned on my heel and left the house. 


On the front steps I fell over an Italian organ-grinder | 


and his monkey, and the three of us rolled together to the 
pavement. The monkey snarled and turned tail, while I 
sprang into a passing hansom and proceeded homeward at a 
gallop. 

Half an hour later my office-door was thrown open and 
the Italian entered. Suspended from his shoulders by a strap 
was the organ, and upon the edge of it sat the monkey. 

“Well?” 1 said with some impatience. 

“You hurta da monk,” my visitor accused 

“Well,” I repeated, “what is the damage?” 

“You giva to me dat pipe behind you, I go.” 

I turned to reach for the opium pipe, which I always have 
at hand when writing stories; but, hearing a strange noise 
while my back was turned, I swung round again and faced 
my visitor. 


How shall I describe my surprise? (Words are so pre- | 


cious!) There stood the Italian as I had left him; but, sit- 
ting upon the edge of the organ, where a moment before the 
monkey had grinned and chattered, sat my long-lost friend, 
my almost brother—Hemlock Bones! 

" “No,” he said, stepping to the floor, “I did not go over 
that precipice with Doctor Morehearty. I merely threw the 
Doctor over? climber a few mountains, gave you the slip and 
headed for Thibet to indulge my taste for the study of pro- 
hibitory tariffs. Quite simple, you see. I shall give you the 
particulars for other stories. But at present we must clear 
up this Adair business at the usual space rate.” ee 

“Hush! Don’t give me away; he may know an editor. 
And | nodded at the Italian. 

Bones indulged in one of his dry, rattling laughs. He 
put his hand to his companion’s face and removed a masque 





We concealed ourselves behind the chimney 


Ihe result was astounding. ‘There stood before me the exact 


image of Hemfock Bones! 
“Wax,” Bones siniled 
in Paris especially for to-night’s work 
“But come, we must be moving; it’s already dark.” 


We took a short cut through lanes, across back yards and 
over dog-kennels to the scene of the tragedy, and while we 


traveled Bones explained his theories. 


“You observed that the head of Adair is missing?’ he 


asked 

| was rather disappointed that he should have expected s« 
much of me, but | merely nodded affirmatively 

‘And the hole in the wall?” he continued 

“No!” I gasped, 

“Yes, a slight hole about the size of a waste-paper basket 
And the broken window?” he went on 

‘N-no,” L[ stammered 

“Yes, the sash and all completely gone.” 

“Bones, you’re a wonder!” I exclaimed 


“And the cannon on the roof of the house opposite?” he 


persisted 


“ol” I fairly shouted. “How can you see such things?” 
“It was a pretty puzzling case,” he admitted, “and if my 
mind had not been fresh, after its long rest, the odds are 


two to one that I should by this time be hopelessly beaten 
But, hush! here we are.” 


Number 1427 Shark Lane was deserted Che crowd of 
the afternoon was gone. We therefore had no difficulty in 


entering the house and placing the wax cast of Bones 


which, I may have neglected to mention, had accompanied us 
in the window of the room in which the murder had taken 


place 


When this work was accomplished we crossed the street 
and climbed to the roof of the house opposite, where we con- 
cealed ourselves behind the chimney. From this hiding-place 


“Rather good, eh? Had it made 
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TROUBLE WITH 


THE SPARKER 


—Life. 








we could distinctly see the cannon, of which Bones had | their public discussions? Is there study, is there aptitude or | 


spoken, aimed fairly at the wax figure. 

“He will not be able to resist the temptation to blow up 
that expensive piece of automaton,” Bones chuckled, as he 
tapped me /Aumerously on the shoulder 

We had not long to wait for Bones’ prophecy to be ful- 
filled. Presently the sky-light opened, a stealthy step sounded 
on the gravel of the roof, the flame of a match appeared, a 
blinding flash followed, the unaccountable explosion boomed 
cut on the night—and the image of Bones flew into a thous- 
and pieces. 

Bones whistled and sprang forward; a rush of feet, oaths 
and a heavy fall followed—and when a candle was lighted 
there stood Bones, smiling calmly into the face of Doctor 
Morehearty’s only surviving confederate, who struggled in 
the grasp of five of Inspector Bregade’s brave fellows 

“So you see, my dear Bregade, there is sometimes a con 
nection between explosions and murders, after all,” said 
Bones. JAQUEs. 
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Dr. Johnson in loronto. 
FOUND him in the King Edward tap-room, looking. as 
I had expected, just the same gigantic, rubicund per- 
son, with a half-leering look from a pair of weak eyes 
His face was pimply with cold and he wore a fur 
trimmed overcoat. 1 found it difficult to break the ice 
with him, but when I succeeded I found I was in 
danger of falling in quite frequently. 

“Yes, sir,” he said, “the Evening Blare sent you. I ex- 
pected you. I find the same inquiry everywhere these days. 
1 have been just three hours in Canada, including one I've 
spent in Toronto, and I am desired, am I, to tell you my 
opinion of Canada and Canadians. Sir, judging from edi- 
torial inquiry, it strikes me that the people of Canada are 
satisfied with very slight opinions. What should I know? 
Give a man time, say a month, before you ask his opinion of 
even so new a country as Canada. By the way, are the peo- 
ple of this continent so dubious as to their status and institu- 
tions that they must be forever taking advice, like a man with 
|a confirmed liver who is always badgering the apothecary?” 
I remarked, mildly enough, that a portion of the press was 
independent, a certain weekly being the leader; that a few 
ntelligent people had their minds made up, but that the ma 
jority always seemed to be in the process of making them so 
| We had clubs where public questions were discussed—— 

“Ah, that reminds me,” said the doctor. “I am to speak 

at the Canadian Club luncheon in half an hour. Who com 
| pose this club?” 
“Sir,” I voluntarily said, feeling touched at the inquiry, ‘a 
| very honorable lot of young men from the professions, young 
| lawyers, architects, artists, bank men and business people, 
| first-class fellows, you krow, and they have a luncheon every 
| week and they discuss almost everything—really, they do.” 

“Oh, they do. I beg your pardon, sir, but what prodigies 
they must be. Do you mean to tell me that a mixed class of 
young fellows can meet weekly for an hour and derive much 
| but bombast and self-inflation from such infinitesimal consid 
eration of important public questions. What, sir, is behind 





ability ? 

I faltered that the club was highly intelligent; it contained 
men like Casey Woods, and—and—John A. Cooper—and—” 

“Pooh!” said my stout interviewer, with a snort that made 
the glasses ring. ‘Never heard of them, sir.” 

“But they have big men to address them, like the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury and John Morley, and—really, you 
know, the—ahem—greatest minds of the day adorn their heb- 
domada! feasts, so to speak. (I thought of his dictionary as 
I used the word.) 

“Don’t talk roared the doctor. “It’s no 
proof of culture that a man uses a ten-pound word to express 
a pennyweight of idea. Yes, I know it’s in the dictionary, 
but, sir, a dictionary is a repository, a magazine, of the lan- 
guage, and discrimination is the best key to good English. So 
yn and Morley have been talking?” 

I said, barely audibly. 
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a fool, sir 











alike. There’s judgment for you—in the sucking state. Their 
appetites seem to be omnivorous; they will be fed on all 
kinds of meat, and all of it strong. Soon nothing will satisfy 
them, sir, but [I fear for their digestion. It’s a dangerous | 
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doctor said he must be going and I offered to conduct grew a hunted 


indecent and that you are slaves! Do you not have any con- 
trol over the railway?” 

I meekly remarked that we had guarantees in the agree- 
ment and that Bob Fleming—— 

“Stuff and nonsense! You don’t understand the ques- 
tion, sir! Don’t mention it—now, don’t!” 

We walked half a block in the circuitous route I had 
chosen, when the doctor said quite affably: 

“Sir, they tell me there is to be an election this week 
May I trouble you to inform me of the principles at issue. 
What is the Government going to the country on?” 

I remarked that Ross, the leader of the Government, up- 
held Liberal ideas; that Whitney, the Opposition leader, pro- 
fessed Conservative principles. There was a hue and cry 
about corruption and both parties claimed that the other was 
the worst; that Whitney wanted to purify politics by ousting 
Ross and that Ross’s strongest argument was that he wanted 
to remain in power in order to purify politics. 

“Sir!” said my questioner savagely, “do not indulge in 
banter to a gentleman. I asked you what the principles were 
at issue. You inform me that corruption is talked of. Sir, I 
jam familiar with that cry. Is ‘there no clearly defined propo- 
sition from either side upon which an intelligent mind may 
fasten and upon which the sacred right of government may 
be determined ?” 

“You see, it’s this way, doctor. Whitney wants to get in 
|awfully bad and Ross and his predecessors have been in the 
|—in power, | mean, for thirty-two years, and he naturally 
| wants to 5 
“Don’t tell me another word!” shouted the doctor fiercely, 
| thwacking an iron trolley-pole with his stick. “I see, sir, how 











}it is. ‘Lo what a state have British institutions been de- 
}graded. A colony of slaves, trodden under foot by corpora- 
|tions, honeycombed with political corruption, hidebound par- 
|tisanship to the extent of constitutional constipation, so to 
| speak, and each party mauling the other either to be in or to 
|stay in. Teh me, do the people of Ontario ever change their 
political opinions, or having inherited them, do they hold 
them forever? lf their politics are born with them, I must 
jsay that the Liberals have been blessed with indisputable 
| fecundity or that the Conservatives have evinced the modern 
|tendency to suicide. Sir, it is beyond the power language. 
| Any Government in power so | 1 be cor- 
rupt, and any party in Opposition so long must be unspeak- 
|ably incapable. he people of Ontario are a deplorable 
state. The Government at least must be fit for the torch and 
|the sword; thirty-two years in——’ 
| As the doctor stopped for breath I pointed to the banquet- 
| hall and we ascended. The club was wait Hunger and 
lexpectation were in every countenance. As w ered the 
room a long Avwl burst from the group. 

“For heaven's sake, what’s that?” said the puffing doctor. 

“The chairman——’ 

But I could get no further. 
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BUZZWELL, JR. 





A Toronto, Romance. 


HE was engaged for the third time, and her friends 
hoped it would “tak It did. It broke out all 
over. And Harold, the party of the second part, 

9k in his eyes. He was only 





him. To my surprise, he accepted. 


“Sir,” said he, “I consent with pleasure 


I am a stranger 


here. [I am but indebted to any who has kindness sufficient 


to direct me.” 


\s we came out of the hostelry I noticed that he touched 





first post we came to. How habits do stick to one. 


[ ventured to remark that the doctor seemed to be alone. 


‘Yes,” he said, “Boswell wouldn’t come 


I wanted him to, 


but he urged that his notes on my Life were behind—he was 
only written up to 1894 in fact—and he said that anyway he 
had seen me on a trip through the Hebrides, and one wild 
country was sufficient from which to judge a man for a 


great model biography.’ 


I own that the doctor, just here, touched a post with what 


seemed to be mischievous emphasis. 


‘lL am forced to accept his explanation, sir. 


I’m afraid he 


has a wrong idea of this colony, due somewhat to late asso 
ation with Macaulay and a fellow named Artemus Ward.” 


1 hadn’t time to inquire the reason for their opinions, for 
d surveyed a passing street 
car, in which every seat and the platform was occupied and 





the doctor stopped suddenly an 


| the strapholders were fighting for air 


“Sir,” said he gravely, “is that an accustomed spectacle 


1s peculiar or only incidental, in Canada?” 


' 
i 
hundreds of times, in Toronto 

“You don’t mean to tell me, sir 


admitted that it was a daily occurrence, multiplied by 


lorontonians will, I be 


lieve, claim to be intelligent and free. They have, I suppose, 
some control over a public franchise, and yet this—this 


beastly thing is permitted 


From a company rich, | suppose 


beyond the dreams of avarice, the citizens of Toronto accept 
treatment accorded to cattle in England. Sir, my first im 


pression of Canada has already been formed 


I say this is 





| 





| 
THE SANDS RUNNING OUT. 





Punch. 


thirty-four and a half inches around the chest, his 
}six and a quarter hat covered the principal part of a re- 
| treating forehead, and he grew a goatee on a receding chin. 
| kverything about tiarold was of a receding or retreating 
nature, except his voice. it was aggressive and caused won- 
derment to the unprejudiced listener as to whence it came as 
his deep chest notes reverberated through the drawing-room 
until the glass chandelier tinkied in response and the passers- 
| by on the pavement paused to listen to the warlike words of 
}.4 Warrior Bold or the impassioned cadence of You. They 
|} wandered on, with a mund-picture of a knight-like figure 
ktossing a leonine head in fitting accompaniment to the tender 
{or impassioned words in the bower-like room whose lights 
| shone through the maples that encompassed the house on the 
| other side Of the lawn. 

Harold's retreating nature had not been cultivated to ad 
vantage, tor he was caught one night after he had spiritedly 
rendered / am a firate Aimg with a fervor that imperilled 
the satiety of the three top buttons of his morning waistcoat. 
When he came to himseli tiiteen minutes afterwards in a 














cosy corner by the window, where the cold, pale moonlight 
got a good fair shot at his marble retreating brow, he knew 


the deed had been done, for he held a fluttering litt 


; ie white 
tiand and could hear a woice murmur in a tar-away sort ot 
whisper: 

“all live tor thee or die. When you sang those words and 





looked at me, Harold, | knew it was true. You loved me. 
Harold here squeezed her hand. He was not literary, but 


y ys 
he knew tMat a cOilversation of that kind required punctua 





tion, and that it he didn’t provide it the reading matter would 





get jumpke p. And an hour later he lett the house in a 
dazed condition, wondering whether he lived in 

room at No. O4g Jarvis street, a vine-treilised c ttlage over 
iOOKIng the placid OW [ We Humber, or a Daronial pic Ol 


a hail bed 






eC 


Scarboro fleights, wiittre the sound of the restless waves 
could be heard singimg their ceaseless song on the lake 
shore; both cottage and pile he had assisted il artustically con 
structing im One short hour im the cosy corner betore mamma 
had quietly murmured trom the top of the staircase: 

“Gertrude, dear, have you put out the cat? 

Lhere was nothing pers intended, but Harold gave up 
purring, re-arranged his necxtie from around his ears, and 
tore himself away and wande Out and was almost run 
down by the lirst night car that he boarded. 

Harold realized next morumg that he was conironting a 
condition and not a the ry Wihiell Ne responded to tive tem 
lime Congratulatory Messages by lciephone on his chgage 
ment. ihey had all heard as great secret and would 
Keep it. 

in the time usually dey 





it that with his savings tr Ss Salar 
probable assistanc irom 
aloreKeeper, Teasona p 1 aud 
AbOUL LTorly-live years he would | ib 
‘olis OF (lic chk \ 
builded the l 

do Lilie COO Sliades £q 





Ue glistening r.ppl 






































2 Ke 
Wihds tor ev I . 
selt on the g xg Rn ” 
wwelily Ce 8 W « 
Ocsnt wal 411) Cc t Ling 
with trimmiags a 1 rates On $75 
fiarOlds Vv 2 eve il \ 
h Litcrig Wait I e a > 
@OKC 4 ' i Al 
fleeriu ppe ACN : 
\ x liale y Cc era 
CKY Llelliow, 1 i >i y 
do. ot her mote And i \ 
And Harold tri O lorget that the mother of his adored 
le, at lorty-hve careiuliy avoide 1.0uls Quatorze t ure 
Gangerous and ha L gree A 
c matched 1 ary s dt reg 
at I nha Caug I 
ne hinning qui gl = 
S Nand, with \ a i 
[ um Scot 1 g i a i £ ie 
quietness that the bucks gta € 
hree months aiterwards h ¢ ank al ss 
ince offce where the salary was g i issure 
three months after that they we Ke id $900 
saved tor the ba il pile on Scarbor gl a 
remark prac 1 wa { 
2 tiaroid was g it as ha rb 
1 whit e lade t W ¢ enough 
ir 1 winter, ré ig n the 
luring the summer, and ar é t ch polit 
tf the church arold i her She a 
tends three teas a mo i isk ‘ vank frends « 
tlarold’s to com f a vening tour times in tl 
winter, now baby is not w d with its teeth, a 
hey are altogether very happy 
As for the bar al pile 1 Scarboro’ Heights, the first 
sod has not been broken, but Harold is devoting a consider 
ible portion of his evenings to scroll-saw work for the three 


rooms in the apartment house which he and his wife and the 
hy ~ C1 . } 
aby expect to occupy if his friends get him a job under the 
changed political conditions 
It is well for some*men that a woman knows what 


| good for him better than he does himself LEws. 


is 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


January 28, 1905 








Society at the Capital 





HAT in Ottawa are generally 
termed the “sessional gaie- | 
ties” are now in full swing, 
and luncheons, teas, din- 

: ners, and evening gather- 
ings of all kinds, from bridge-parties to 
dances, are crowding fast and furious | 
on one another’s heels, each hostess vy- 
ing with the other as to who shall best 
make the numerous visitors to the Cap- | 
ital carry away pleasant recollections 
of the hospitality of our fair city. 
Rideau rink was the scene on Monday 
night of the first festivity of the week, 
when a most delightful skating-party 
was given by Colonel Irwin, the presi- 
dent of Minto Skating Club, and Mrs. 
Irwin. His Excellency the Governor- | 
General and Lady Grey, with a party | 
comprised of the Ladies Sybil and Eve- | 
lyn Grey, Colonel and Mrs. Hanbury- 
Williams, Lord Bury, Captain Newton 
and Captain Trollee, honored the occa 
sion with their presence and this, added | 
to the perfect condition of both the ice | 
and weather, the inspiriting music sup- | 
plied by the Guards’ band, and the fact | 
that nearly all the guests joined in the | 
skating, contributed to the brilliant suc- | 





cess which the entertainment proved to | 
be. In the early part of the evening a | 
great deal of figure-skating was per- 
formed by those most accomplished in 
the art, and a set of lancers was exe-| 
cuted in a masterly manner by Colonel 
Irwin with Mrs. Louis Jones, Mr 
Waldo with Miss Haycock, Mr. Rich- 
ard Haycock with Miss Jessie Gilmour, | 
and Mr Ormond Haycock with Miss | 
Ritchie, which the  viceregal party | 
watched with great -interest from a box 
specially set aside ior Government 
House. After this the Grand March | 
was formed and led by Colonel Irwin | 
with Lady Sybil Grey, and followed by 
His Excellency with Miss Gladys Irwin 
Lady Evelyn Grey with Mr. Aylwin 
Creighton and thirty or more couples. 
all presenting a most picturesque scene 
as the numerous gaily-colored costumes | 
of the ladies wound in and out in the 
Various intricate mazes of the march 
he rink was _ beautifully hung with | 
fl which almost hid the unsightly | 
rafters and added an air of cheerfulness | 
to the usually barren scene. Supper was 
| 

} 


ags, 


served at half-past ten and was excel 
lently managed so as to avoid the usual 
crowding, by having the guests admitted | 
to the supper-room in relays Lady | 
Grey looked well in a handsome sable | 
cape, fur hat and brown. skirt, the 
Ladies Sybil and Evelyn Grey wearing | 





suits alike of dark green with black | 
hats, and Mrs. Hanbury-Williams’ cos- | 


tume was of purple cloth, with which | 


was worn a beaver hat of the same | 
shade, trimmed with violets. Besides | 
the many Ottawans, among the guests | 


from out of town were noticed Mrs. J 
Kerr Osborne, Miss Daisy Patt 
Toronto, Mrs. Norreys Worthington oi 
Sherbrooke, Miss Harrington of Mont 


real, Miss Lilian Smith of Buffalo, Mrs 


son o | 






































George Marler of Montreal, Miss Galt | 
f Winnipeg, Miss Evelyn Guthrie of 
Guelph, Miss Edith Cross of Toronto 
Another of the larger and more excit- | 
g events of the week was Mrs. H. K 
gan’s ball on Thurs which again | 
led the Racquet Court into requisi- | 
tior It was in part a bal poudré, as | 
Mrs. Egan had left it to the will of her | 
tests as to whether or not they would ! 
lopt this Old World sty ch, how 
ver, was, with few exi 
t with most > elfect 
sual with this p hostess 
uint s, all th s which 
ke up a successf ind et 
Ic vere lv | 1 after and 
ged r most. satis 
tor he orations were ex 
7 pretty, the Racquet Court being 
ransformed into a most artistic ball 
I Mrs. Egan, herself being poud 
’ ked a typical Old World pictur 
1 gOW f black | er white silk 
V ) roses on the corsage and d 
c n S Her niec L185 
) gias. for whom the b 
n re blue, spangled in gold, wit! 
K »wers in her poudrée coiffure 
. ited ts, too many to me 
t individually, included a great man 
senators and members of Parliament 
and their wives as well as many who | 
ire in town-for a portion of the sessi 





Hanbury-Williams, 
Williard of Virginia, Mrs. Remon, Mrs. 
| Barrett Dewar, Mrs. Burland of Mont- 


| with Miss Hespeler. 


| hoffer of 


+ ert Bell, 


Luncheons and teas, large and small, 
have held their sway as usual. On 
Tuesday Miss Evelyn Guthrie of Guelph, 
who is staying with Mrs, Alexander 
Christie, was the cause d’étre of a bright 


little luncheon, when Mrs. H. Allan 
Bate invited sixteen young ladies to 
meet Miss Guthrie. Mrs. Bate also 


| gave a second luncheon on the follow- 


ing day, this time in honor of her own 
guest, Miss Gretchen May of Mont- 
real, when another party of sixteen of 
the Capital's most charming young girls 
enjoyed a dainty repast at a table taste- 
fully arranged with massive bowls of 
white hyacinths, carnations and ferns. 
Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar was also the 
hostess at a luncheon party on Wednes- 
day in honor of her guest, Miss Harris 
of London, Ont., the guests being Mrs. 
Mrs. Vidal, Mrs. 


real, Mrs. Wade, Mrs. Walter Fleming 
and Mrs. Robert Gill. Like Mrs. Bate, 


| Mrs. Biggar gave a second luncheon on 


the following day, and this time her in- 
vitations included only some of the 


| younger members of the gay world. 


leas were more numerous than ever, 
a great many hostesses having chosen 


| this method of introducing their out-of 


town visitors, so many of whom are at 
present in Ottawa, to their friends 


Mrs. Arthur Kohl was at home at the 
| tea-hour on Friday, when Miss 


Jessie 
Hale of London, Ont., received with her 
hostess, gowned in a dainty frock of 
accordion-pleated white silk. Another 
charming young lady who is taking in 
the gaieties of the Capital just now is 
Miss Ethel Hespeler of Waterloo, who 
is with Mrs. W. G. Perley, and in her 
honor Miss Marjorie Powell gave a de- 
lighttully joliy luncheon’ on Friday, 
Miss Claire Reynolds of Goderich also 
sharing the honors of guest d'honneur 
Those invited to 
meet these two young ladies were: Miss 
Gladys White of Portsmouth, England, 
Miss Isobel White, Miss Irwin, Miss 
Anderson, Miss Gretchen May of Mont 
real, Miss Marjorie Reynolds of Eng 
land, Miss Muriel Jordan, Miss Mina 


Stewart and the Misses Elinor and 
Ciaudia Bate. 
Mrs. Charles O’Connor has also a 


| young lady visitor, Miss Alice Cassily 


of Baltimore, to meet whom Mrs 
O’Connor invited a number of Ottawa's 
brightest and jolliest young girls at the 
tea-hour on Friday. Miss Ida Hughes 
assisted the hostess, who was hand 
somely gowned in black silk mousseline 
de soie with touches of white. Miss 
Cassily wore a gown of soft cream mus 
lin prettily embroidered 

Mrs. Dale-Harris also chose Friday 
on which to entertain at a “five o’clock- 


| er,” which was given chiefly in honor 


of Mrs. Hanbury-Williams, and which, 
as is always the case with all entertain- 


| ments given by this popular hostess, was 
| particularly enjoyable and included the 


Mrs. and Miss Kirch 
Brandon, Mrs. and Miss 
Thompson of Fredericton, Mrs. Suth 
erland, the Misses Snowball, Mrs. Rob 
Mrs. W. C. Edwards, Miss Wil- 


following guests 





son of Cumberland, Miss Reid, Miss 
Hughson with her two guests, Miss 
Bakewell of Pittsburg and Miss Donald 
9f Staten Island, Miss Harrington of 
Montreal, Miss Elinor Bate with her 
guest, Miss Claire Reynolds of Goderich, 
Miss Hespeler of Waterloo, Mrs. and 


the Misses Mills, and a great many 
others 

An engagement recently announced is 
that of Miss Emily Armstrong, daugh 
ter of Mr. znd Mrs. B. M. Armstrong, 


o Mr. Frank Hodgins of Toronto, son 
of Mr. T. H. Hodgins, and grandson of 
the late Captain Thomas Hodgins of 


we j 


[ Saturday skating and toboggan- 
ing party at Rideau Hall came off as 
isual last week, and, it being a most 
perfect and exhilarating day for out-of- 
sports, all those honored with in 
yns availed themselves of them 
On dit at the number of invitations 
has this year been cut down to six hun- 








dred, to avoid overcrowding, the visit- 
ors who called at Government House 
early in the season being the favored 
ones. THE CHAPERONE. 


Ottawa, January 23, 1905 





Literature and the Law. 


, youth ack 
eray realized that he a 
ver hieve s$ ces is i 
A rned his mind to 
| LW H plunged into 
and Coke W r 
2Z | h n i 
hims¢ 1 
r ch W 
I 
S i p 
ver Wa t 
1 y x 
A o p he i 
\ : g p 
\ phe ] 
2 I 5 i 
f ‘ Senet 
g | 1 t t 1 
I ) i r ad ’ 
g r t the sight « 
' . sweet y 
i T ind Oo ves for 1 
u t s law-books A} s irk 
his ling mp.” 
f t th in exagger 
I iw € Dut it Sia S 
i us sidelight on t protession a 
peared to art who who 
terary Wit and fancy rt and 
may embellish a lawyer's mind a 
v 1 poet Friendship 1 cha 
i get a hearing at court ind a good 
r a beautiful face never la ip 
preciation with the n f writs d 
ts Thackeray's ma of law with 
p vision bound b a horizon f 
ilfskin would make a sorry figure at 
the bar 
Legal study, for some occult reason 
repugnant to the literary turn of 
mind There are some names in Eng 
ish and American history which are re 


vered alike by the /itterateur an@ the 


lawyer, but they are the exceptions. As | 


two calli gs are 
Both are jealous 
will yield no favors to the 


a rule the incompat 
and 


hali-hearted 


ible 


mustresses 

















fe 





devotee 
L i 1s properly consti 
ite the bar the prelim- 
nary studies yield a sweet delight. The 
teem with interest and torts are 
1 forever. But the poet or novelist 
embryo looks on them with disfavor 
{he imagination finds no play there 
ihe brain that 1s grubbing among Stat- 
t nd decisions must renounce its | 
uiry pastime of linking fancy unto fancy | 
lding castles in Spain. On this 
cco the law has proved an excellent 
ler tor literaturs \ short apprent 
iceship is sufficient to determine the 
matter, and a youth of mind with 
a distaste for Blackstone will soon 
sst his preference for something 
Se 
Scott served such an apprenticeship 
His father was a writer to the Signet 
and Walter was early iated into the 
ysteries of conveyan He devel 
yped a hearty dislike for the drudgery | 
of the work and the confinement it ne 
cessitated, and to the end of his life he 
expressed | detestation of the “dry 
yarren wilderness Of iorms and 
is’ that occupied those five valuable 
years. lie would have preferred to for 


get this period of his lite, but 
tinually reminded of it 

ome lit technical tricks,” 
hart, ch as no gentleman 


not n subjected to a simi 


was con 
“There ar 
Lock 
who ha 
ir regime! 
he practiced in 
poetry 
infrequently on the 
best novels, anc 
instinct 
privat 
s closing years 
ilarly to a sort of flour 
sh at the bottom of the page, origin 
ally, I presume, adopted in engrossin 
as a safeguard against the intrusion o 


says 


er can fall into, which 
variably while composing his 

I not 
manuscripts of his 
which now and then dropped 
y from his pen, ev 
and diaries of hi 


ide parti 


uch appear 


n in the 


a forged line between the legitimat 
text and the attesting signature He 
was quite sensible that thi wrnament | 


might as well be dispensed with; and 
his family often heard him mutter, after 
involutarily performing it, ‘There goes 
the old shop again!” 

There was one feature of the work 
that partially reconciled him to it. In 
Scotland a writer's clerk receives three 
pence per page, and as Scott was a 
quick penman he frequently transcribed 
420 pages a day, for which his fee 
amounted to thirty shillings. This 
money was laid out in books and his 
desk was stored with volumes of poetry 
and romance which frequently tempted 
him from his labors. ‘Lhere.is also a 
story that he often put aside his pen to 
play chess with his companion in the 
office. But as soon as his father's step 
was heard on the stair, the pawns were 
swept aside and the board was precipi 
tately concealed. 

Notwithstanding these — occasional 
lapses, he persevered in his studies and 
in due time was called to the bar. His 
thesis, “Concerning the disposal of the 
dead bodies of criminals,” won the ap- 
proval of his pedantic examiners, 
though there was more of fancy than oi 
law in it. Scott knew that he had not 
yet found his true field of endeavor, bui 
he bided his time and waited for clients 
(heir coming was not more slow than 1 
usual with young barristers. One otf hi 
first was a notorious housebreaker. Hi 
defended him to the best of his ability 
The man, however, realized that ne 
skill could baffle the clear evidencc 
against him, and was grateful, after his 
fashion, tor such exertions as had been 
made in his behalf. 
the young advocate visit him in prisou 
Scott’s curiosity induced him to accep 
this invitation, and when they wer 
alone together in the condemned cell the 
housebreaker said: “1 am very sorry, 
sir, that 1 have no fee to offer you—su 
let me beg your acceptance of two bits 


t am done with practice, you see, and 


here is my legacy. Never keep a 
large watchdog out of doors—we 
can always. silence them cheaply 
—indeed if it be a dog ‘tis easier 


ihan whistling—but tie a little tight 
yelping terrier within; and _— sec- 
ondly, put no trust in nice, clever, gim- 
crack locks—the only thing that bothers 


us is a huge old heavy one, no matter | 


how simple the construction—and the 
ruder and rustier the key, so much the 
better for the housekeeper.” Scoit 
summed up the advice in a rhyme: 
“Yelping terrier, rusty key, 

Was Walter Scott's best counsel fee.” 
and very soon afterwards put aside his 
gown and exchanged the law of evi- 
dence for the rules of prosody. ‘The 
immediate success of The Lay of th: 
Last Minstrel determined his career. 
Edinburgh lost an indifferent lawyer 
and the world gained its greatest ro 
mancer. 

So it has been with others. Gold 
smith essayed Blackstone, but flung him 
aside to write the Veserted Village and 
The Vicar of Wakefield. “My studious 
disposition, my sobriety, and my indus- 


try,” Hume modestly confesses, “gave 
my family a notion that the law was a 


proper profession for me; but I found 
an insurmountable aversion to every 
thing but the pursuits of philosophy and 
general learning; and while they fancied 
L was poring over Voet and Vinnius, 
Cicero and Virgil were the authors 
which | was secretly devouring.” Dick 
ens began life as “office boy in an at 
torney’s firm” at the munificent salar) 
of fifteen shillings a week. 
work been more lucrative we 
have had no Pickwick or Copperfield 
But poverty spurred him on and very 
soon England was wetting his pages 
with tears of sorrow and laughter. 
The peculiar disfavor in which law 
and lawyers are held by the vulgar may 
be traced largely to literature. And oi 
all the authors who aim their arrows o! 
wit and ridicule at the barrister and his 
briefs, the bitterest are those who at 
tempted the profession themselves 
Montaigne is never so happy as when 
this is his theme. He will quote you 


| Plato to prove that lawyers are the pest 


of a country. To his fertile fancy the 
lawyer, pleading his case, is like the 
silk-worm that suffocates in its own 
web, or “the mouse in a tar-barrel,” the 
more it struggles the deeper it sinks. A 
good lawyer is as rare in fiction as a 
dead donkey in real life. Nevertheless 
the profession flourishes, and if it will 
contrive, at intervals, to give us a 
Thackeray or a Scott, the writers will 
declare a truce 
<i ee keeniinaaidiiniaiamemensmaamicte 
All He Hears 
If “money talks” 
I wonder why 
I only hear 
It say “good-by.” 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger 
——~- > o———_—_—_——- 
Doctor—You mustn’t eat terrapin or 
drink wine until—— Patient—Until I’ve 
paid your bill, I suppose! 
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THEN 


If you want to cure 
Just sit with your back t 
And when he does come say 


If your hubby’s own name’s Theodore! 


1 | 
a te | bet that he would sell fifty sovereigns at 
Mgt | 


|a penny apiece on London Bridge—and 


| 





, ‘oO wager 5,000 trancs ($1,000) that he 


| 





H bad ‘tuas | seems to be rife in Paris, where a cer- 
e requested that | 


: hicl hs it clan | smith, armed with the piping, which was 
of advice w = -~ e useful when} onesixteenth of an 
you come to have a house of your owl. | a4 five inches in diameter, with the re- 


| quest that he would reduce it to powder. 


| offered to bet him that he could pro- 


| ing and half-past. 











HE’LL BE GOOD 


hubby of staying out nights, 














Some Remarkable Bets. 
GENTLEMANLY-LOOKING 


man, with the merest sus- 
picion of a Yankee accent, 
has recently been going the 
rounds of the London bars 
and billiard-rooms winning 
all sorts of queer bets from people who 
fondly imagined they “knew a thing or 
two. 
One that hardly ever failed to net him 
a few shillings or sovereigns, as the case 
might be, he called his “fly wager.” He 
would offer to bet that he could make a 
fly take all the matches out of an ordin- 
ary stone match-stand, such as is gen- 
erally to be found on the counters of 
most saloon bars. As soon as_ the 
money was staked he would catch a fly 
from the wall, take jit by the two wings, 
and keep putting it on the matches one 
by one, the insect meanwhile picking 
them up with its legs instinctively and 
with almost monotdnous regularity. 
The shabby, genteel man, with the 
iron jaws and the gaunt cheeks, who 
used to haunt the Fleet street bars and 
bet unwary wights that he would swal- 
low a beer glass there and then, has 
ately joined the great majority. He 
lied from an overdose of ground glass, 
for, of course, he took good car: to 
gound the tumbler to dust before at- 
empting to fulfill the terms of his 
wager—the which, by the way, he in- 
variably won. 
A variation of this trick bet, however, 


Do You Know 
That Gold Label 


_DALADA” 


CEYLON,TEA at 60 cents per pound ts posit- 
ively the finest tea the world produces at any 
Price? You should give it.a trial. It re- 
ceived the highest award and Gold Medal at 
St. Louis 1904, 
































Important This 


Points Popular 
Reached by Line 


Magnificent equi,ment and fa-t time. 
St. Paul and Minneapolis, Omaha, St. Louts, Memphis, New 
Orleans, Hot Springs, Ark., Heuston, Galveston, 
San Antonio, Texas and all Mexico and 
all California. 
‘* Low Rates to California in March and April.” 


Abnormal low rates to certain places every first and third Tuesdays in the month. 
Round trips, all first-class, daily to California, all Southern Points and Sout h- 
west. Hot Springs, Ark., reached from Chicago in through sleeper daily in 21 
hours. California is just as cheap via New Orleans as by any other route, 
and you avoid high altitude and cold weather. 

Write the undersigned for particulars. 

G. B. WYLLIE, Canadian Pas. Agt., 210 Ellicott Sq., Buffalo, N.Y. 


Southern Pacific 


SUNSET ROUTE 


NEW ORLEANS=-SAN FRANCISCO 





tain M. Alexandre offered the other day 


vould swallow a yard of galvanized 
ron stove-piping. His challenge was 
yromptly accepted by a curious and 
guileless American. Whereupon the in- 
trepid Alexandre repaired to a white- 


inch in thickness, 








The request was promptly carried cut 
Then, in the presence of the other 
party to the bet, and a couple of wit- 
nesses, the layer of the wager divided 
the filings into five portions, mixed them 
into five “books” of lager beer, and 
tossed them off at intervals of ten min- 
utes. A well-known “bookie” recently 
lost $500 to a comparative stranger, who 





duce three horses which should go 
ninety miles in three hours. The layer 
of the wager easily accomplished the 
feat by starting all three horses at once, 
by which artifice thirty miles only was 
the distance they had to traverse in the 
time specified. 

Roger Crab wagered £1,009 that he 
would live for a year on three shillings 
and sixpence, and won his bet. Indeed, 
he more than won it, for at the end of 
the twelve months he had managed to 
save threepence out of his “housekeep- 
ing money,” his expenditure for food, 
therefore, averaging just over three far- 
things a week. For this sum even the 
cheapest of ordinary vegetarian diet— 
such as lentils, for instance—was quite 
out of the question, and he had to con- 
tent himself with nettle soup thickened 
with acorn flour, pudding made of bran 
and turnip leaves chopped together, and 
so forth. Yet on this diet Crab not only 
survived, but actually gained some few 
pounds in weight; while as for his gen- 
eral health, he declared that he had 
never felt better than he did at the ter- 
mination of his self-imposed ordeal. 

Everybody has heard of the man who 








No Smoke. No Cinders, No Snow. No Ice. 


THE BEST WINTER ROUTE. 


SUNSET EXPRESS 


Running Oil-Burning Locomotives all the way. 


THE IDEAL TRAIN 


Over the Pictu esque 
SUUIHERKN ROUIE 
Through Louisiana, Texes, N w Mexico, 
Avizova ad California; along the Rio 
Grande Dividing line between the two 
kK epublics, 


No Ex remes. 


Leaves New Orleans Daily at 11.66 am. 


Cvrries C mbin=tion Observation, Li- 
brary «nd Buffet Car, Doub « Drew- 
ing-Room Sleepi: g Cars, Pullm n 
Standard Slee pers, Hxéursion sleep- 
ing Car and Dining Car 

Leav:s San Franci:c» Daily at 6.46 pm. 


T. J. Anderson, G.P.A. Jos. Hellen, A G.P.A. 


Huston, Lexas, Hyuston, lexas. 


J. O. GOODSELL, T.P.A. 


F. E. Batturs. G P.A. 
New VU. leans, La. 





14 Janes Builsing, Toronto, 













Economical Trips to 
the Great Southwest 


Low homese:kers’ rates 


iost. Only a few months ago a some- 
what similar wager was decided, and 
with similar results. A well-known city 
man bet another £500 that he ‘could not 
dispose of his watch—an eighty-guinea 
gold repeater—for five shillings on Wat- 
erloo Bridge between eight in the even- 
Not only did he fail 
to do so, but at the end of the specified 
time he was “run in” by a watchful 
policeman, and charged with attempting 
to objain money by false pretences. 

Just a simple “American” example— 
a well-authenticated one—in conclusion. 
During the excitement that raged in 
1896 over the Presidential contest be- 
tween Bryan and McKinley, a Mr. R. 
Pitcher Woodward backed the former 
m the following terms: If he (Wood- 
ward) won he was to receive $5,000. If 
he lost he was to ride on donkey-back 
vight across the American continent 
from New York city to San Francisco, 
attired in a top hat and frock coat, and 
wearing a pair of large spectacles. His 
steed was also to wear spectacles. 

As everybody knows, Bryan was de- 
feated, and withina few days of the de- 
claration of the poll (on November 27, 
1896, to be exact,) Mr. Woodward set 
out to fulfill, if possible, his part of the 
bargain. He arrived at his three thous- 
and-mile-distant destination exactly a 
year later, tired, but happy, and weigh- 
ing over twenty pounds heavier than 
when he ‘set out. 2 

Eleven donkeys were used during the 


For a visit tu the land of progress 
and prosperity 





Investigate conditions there 
for yourself—sce with ) our 
own eyes. 


All the way 


To own a small irrigated Southwest farm 
is to be independent. 


F. T. HENDRY, Gen. Agent, 
151 Griswold St. - - Detroit, Mich. 


journey, and these had over one hun- 
dred shoes—some of them costing as 
much as a dollar apiece—put on them 
at different points en route. 

Mr. Woodward himself wore out ten 
pairs of the stoutest-made boots money 
could purchase.—Pearson’s Weekly. 


The Tiger. 


Now listen to a tiger tale 
The tiger is a beast 
Who would consider a wee boy, 
Or girl, or horse, a feast; ; 
He’s just a cat grown awful big, 
He wears a striped skin- 
A cat is not a tiger skin, 
But it’s a tiger’s kin. 





—_———_—_—---— > o————_——— 


Only a Woman. 





It has been stated that Marie Corelli 
has won a large share of her fame 
solely through the beautiful and sympa- 
thetic types of women which she has | 
created. Women hold a kindly feeling | 
for the novelist who handles their sex 
tenderly and with discretion, On the} 
othe? hand, Rudyard Kipling is in dis- | 
favor with the fair sex, and the author 
of the lines, Hle’s a nocturnal marauder 

“A woman i$ only a woman, With black bars on his hide, 
But a good cigar is a smoke,’ And yellow bars; he hunts by night 

And woe, ah woe betide! 

Poor, luckless man! he goes to sleep 

Beneath the twinkling stars; 

Che tiger carrics him away; 

He wakes behind the bars! 


Chere are so many, tiger skins 
Made up in rugs, | vow 

I think the jungle must be full 

__ Of skinless tigers now! 

The tiger has two feet behind 
And also two before; 

Most all the rest is teeth and lungs 
You ought to hear him roar! 


is a striking and perhaps unique ex 
ample of a novelist who has gained 
fame and made money, not only with- | 
out the aid of women, but actually in! 
spite of them. Woman as a worker, | 
however, receives the tribute of Kip 
ling’s admiration, and in all his works | 
he is no more severe in his dealings An Economical Passage. 
with the fair sex than with men where — 
the power of individual and self-forget-| F. N. Doubleday, the publisher, is no 
ful effort are absent i midget. Oliver Herford, on the other 
As a matter of fact, Kipling has writ-| hand, has never been known to pose as 
ten some admirable tributes to women] a giant. The two met casually one ev 
the world over. “Sweet and comely are} ening in a theater lobby, and Doubleday 
the maiders of Devonshire; delicate and| chanced to mention that he was think 
of gracious seeming those who live in| ing of going to Europe soon. “I 
the pleasant places of London; fascin-| haven't made up my mind how I'll go 
ating for their demureness the damsels | yet,” he added 
of France; excellent in her own place “If 1 was as long as you are,” said 
and to those who understand her, is the | Herford, peering up at him in the man 
Anglo-Indian,” are his words, and the| ner of a man examining the Flatiron 
American girl he placed on the highest} Building, “I’d balance a basket of food 
pinnacle. on my head and wade.” 
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the door, 
“Is that you, dear George? 
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Finest Quality Champagne Produced 


Walter R Wonham& Sons. Montreal. Agents. 





The Eternal Gambler. 


HO shall tell the story of the 
gambler? At the dawn of 
civilization he stood ona 
hilltop and offered to wager 
seven arrowheads against a 

broken spear that the new scheme 

wouldn't work. He was staking his all 
on some trivial uncertainty while the 
plagues were sweeping over Egypt. He 
blustered and bluffed while Greece rose 
and fe'l. He sat at the foot of the cross 
and threw dice for the garments of the 
Saviour. While Rome burned he laid 
odds that the fire started by Nero would 
never reach the home of Marcus Ti- 
berins. He strode the deck of the ships 
of Columbus and wanted to bet all that 
was coming to him that there wasn’t 
any land ahead. With the discovery of 

America his activity increased. Since 

then he has wagered a little something 

on everything until to-day his scope of 
operations includes all that lies between 

the fortunes of war and the result of a 

vestry meeting. 

The gambler is the slave of a despot 
who rules from within. He is born 
with a taint in the blood. It does not 
follow that the curse has come down to 
all his kin. By some unfathomable law 
heredity picks its victims. A whole 
family or a whole neighhorhood mav be 
overlooked, but in big cities conditions 
are best expressed by the man wlio 
said: “Every family has its gambler. 
and some have three or four.” The 
chains are strong, and once they are 
thoroughly fastened they never break. | 
A mirage is always hefore the captive. 
and he follows the lure. Wealth and 
contentment are just ahead. Sometimes 
he catches the one, but never the other. 
Unless he degenerates into the cold- 
blooded beast ca'led the “sure-thing 
man,” he cannot know even the coun- 
terfeit of contentment. 

It is a dog’s life that the gambler 
leads when he loses, and it isn’t much 
better when he wins. If he loses he has 
bet too much: if he wins he hasn’t bet 
enough. With him there is no such 
thing as the happy medium. He may 
have a wife and family. If the play 
runs against him their interests are sec- 
ondary to his passion for gaming. He 
may smile and explain that he is try- 
ing to “make a stake” for them, but 
they know from experience that it is 
hetter to make sure of the steak that 
comes from the butcher. 

All these remarks refer, of course, to 
the man who takes a chance. The so- 
called gambler who never makes a 
move until things are fixed so that he 
can’t possibly lose unless he plays in 
worse luck than the prodigal who 
walked all the way from San Francisco 
to Chicago and found out that father 
bad sent him a railway ticket the day 
after he started isn’t a gambler at all. 
He’s a captain of industry. Jeing al 
professional, he is barred from figuring 
in this discussion. Reference is made 
only to the unfortunate mortals who | 
keep the wheels going and get little or 
nothing save trouble for their grind- 
ing. . 

Frenzied finance isn’t confined to the 
stock market patronized by John D. 
Rockefeller and his avaricious friends. 
The gamblers of the multitude cah ex- 
hibit even more insanity in the engin- 
eering of their finances, although it 
must be admitted that they are lacking 
in method. The man with the latent 
gambling instinct waves the cards aside, 
sneers at the victim of the horse-racing 
game and eagerly embraces the pro- 
moter and promises to reward him with | 
a thousand dollars if he will only pay 
five dollars a week for a vear. The} 
promoter gives the Bank of Skowhevan 
and the Daily Lariat of Broncoville, 
Texas, as references. They know that 
he is runnine a legitimate business en- 
terprise in which money doubles faster 
and oftener than rabbits. Some strange 
spell comes over Mr. Worldly Wise- 
man. He invests, pays his installments 
regularly, and in about a year he wakes 
up. The only possible explanation of 
his conduct is that one or more of his 
chance-taking ancestors used undue in- | 

! 
| 





fluence in order to insure the perpetua- 
tion of the species. 

Then there was the charming and 
dear, very dear, turf investment agency 
How the money squeezers who had for- | 
gotten that grandoa was a gambler did | 
fall to that! When the balloon took 
fire and the parachute refused to work 
the ‘victims landed where their neigh 
bors could see them. In numerous cases 
men who were never known to drop a | 
nickel into the machine that has the in 
nocence of a chernb and the greed of a | 
Rockefeller dug down deep into their | 
savings and separated themselves from | 
a thousand hard-earned dollars. They 
had it all fieured out. That thousand 
dollars, earning enormous dividends and 
doubling itself every few months, would 
in the course of two short years yield 
an income that would make them inde- 
pendent. The dream turned to a night- 
mare, and when day broke they were 
out in the storm trying to make last 
year’s overcoat shield them from th: 
winds of adversity. Again had the 
gambling ancestor interfered with the 
affairs of a well-regulated life 

Although the turf investrhent agency 
no longer blooms, the racing game is 
still with us. Around and around go 
the ponies, and when and where they 
will strike the heavy going or get 





* pinned against the rail no man knows 


unless it be the fellow who won't tell 
The gamblers figure them on the diy 
and in the wet, and sometimes they rua 
to figures and sometimes they prove thit 
all mathematicians are liars ‘The 
gambler—amateur, of course—plays 
“tips,” and “hunches,” and sometimes 
takes a plain guess at them, and he wins 


| did not call you 


just often enough to feed the fire that 
is consuming him. The newsboy with 
the taint may devote half or two-thirds 
of his day’s earning to “two-bit combin- 
ations” of the kind that yield returns 
on a bankruptcy basis—about ten cents 
on every dollar invested. This makes 
one think better of the comfort-loving 
Hawaiian who worked like a beaver all 
day for seventy-five cents and paid fifty 
cents to ride home in a hack. 

The faro-bank fiend is another of the 
slaves, but nowadays he finds few places 
in which he may operate outside the 
mining camps of the West. It used to 
be said that King Faro never took his 
foot off his courtiers, and that the 
newly-made widower with just money 
enough 
trusted to pass within four blocks of a 
“layout,” provided that he had ever 
“coppered the jack” or “called the 
turn.” A man may see danger ahead, 
and still go on in a straight line. He 
may know the fate that he invites, may 
know it better than the one who warns 
him, but it makes no change in his 
habits. The spell is upon him, and he 


; cannot throw it off. There was once a 


young man who sat at a faro-table di- 
vorcing himself from his patrimony. In 
the chair beside him sat his little doz. 
The dog became restless and in stretch- 
ing out happened to drop his paw on 
the king. The young man swept the 
paw from the layout in a_ hurry, 
frowned at the dog and said: “Look out 
there, you fool. You'll lose your foot.” 
He knew what was coming, but it didn’t 
deter him. Some old ancestor beckoned 


and in a few days there was no great | 


difference between the value of the 
worldly possessions of the dog and 
those of his master. 

Like the poor, the gambler is always 
with us. 
him, but more than likely he will arise 
from the cushions of ease and offer to 
wager his share of the state against an 
obsolete beer check that his horse can 
go farther on a marble pavement with- 


| out slipping than any other four-footed 


beast in the whole city of Contentment. 
JouHn Taytor WaALporr. 





The above Coupon MUST accompan 
grapho ogical study -ent in. The 4 
uests correspondents to observe the following 


every 
itor re- 


ules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of ut least siz lines of original matt«r, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2 Letters will be 
an.wered in their order, unjess under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents ned not tuke 
up ther own and the Editor's time by writ ng 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Queta- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied 
4. Please address Correspondence Column 
Evclosurea unless accompanied by Conpons 
are not studied. 

Av Revorr.—You certainly must write 
again, because I very much enjoyed 
your sprightly effusion, and will be glad 
to get another—also, because you didn’t 
enclose a coupon, and I cannot give you 
your good and bad character until you 
do. In case you haven't time for more, 
just send the coupon. 


S. J. Cotrece.—Persistence, clear se- 
quence of thought, strong impulse and 
very vital purpose and energy are 
shown. Writer might be wicked, but 
would never be weak. The bent is prac 
tical and businesslike, and the expres- 
sion clear and to the point. With wise 
control and direction it should be an 
able character; without being at all re- 
uicent or retiring writer is careful and 
discreet, averse to sentiment and prob- 
ably not altogether decided in life-work. 
There is a great sense of justice and 
consideration. I am sorry you have had 
to wait so long, but I have just arrived 
at your letter in its turn. 


Satty.—It certainly was hard if I 
gave you no good qualities at all. If 
you wrote on blue paper and in back- 
hand, 1 don’t wonder at it. If I said 
anything worse to you than the palmist 
did, | don’t understand how I did it. I 
cunning, untruthful, 
disorderly or argumentative, nor did | 
tell you you had lots of enemies. Such 
an aggressive and impatient and insin- 
cere person will probably be suitably 
detested. Your good qualities are many, 
however, mainly a certain adaptability 
and willingness to learn and quick ob- 
servation with a pessimistic and quer- 
ulous turn. I have no more time to- 
day to patch you up, Sally. I know a 
girl who might be you, from your writ- 
ing (she isn’t, though), and she always 
rubs me and most other women the 
wrong way. Some men worship her, 
most loathe her 


Mary Jane.—It should be “real good” 
to do you justice. You are strong and 
capable, generous in feeling and recept- 
ive as well as reciprocal. There should 
be no dull moments in your company. 
You have the dominant touch and also 
personal pride and value. You try to 
be cautious, but mistrust isn’t natural to 
you, and I don’t think you'd ever be a 
successful debater. There is taste for 


good and valuable things and the wish | 


to do whatever you undertake well and 
handsomely. And with all your love of 
power and great self-reliance and asser- 
tion, you may some day fall into senti- 
ment and be as foolish as ever you can 
be for love’s dear sake. You are meth- 
odical and careful generally. 


to bury his wife couldn't be | 


The millenium may extinguish | 








that I cannot accede to your request. I 
will mail you this number so you will 
be sure to receive your answer. June 
7 brings you under the influence of 
Gemini, one of the double signs, and 
belonging to the air triplicity, whose 
other months are October and Febru- 
ary, up to the 21st. There is a certain 
lightness and indisposition to meet re- 
sults or conditions fair and square 
which needs reconstruction. You are 
very bright mentally and have a gentle 
persistence which will perhaps do more 
than more forceful and emphatic meth- 
ods. The personality is not command- 
ing, nor is there any great tact or sym- 
pathetic feeling shown. At the same 
time such natures often feel deeply, but 
will scarcely admit it even to them- 
selves, because of their lack of fluency 
in expression. I can fancy you a very 
lovable and interesting type of girl. 


Victor.—You are graphologically a 
true October person, some of your lines 
showing ambition and wish to rise and 
shine, and some indicating hours of de- 
pression and discouragement. You get 
them both in the six letters of 
name. Your writing shows capacity of 
great concentration, very buoyant and 
somewhat exacting impulse, ability 
which, however, has not yet had its full 
development, perhaps from lack of op 
portunity or congenial pursuits. It is 
certainly a clever, vital and earnest spe- 
cimen with refinement, reserve and 
some pride, both of person and attain- 
ments, with love of tradition and, when 
you think it worth while, considerable 
grace of expression. 


CaLeDvoN.—This person (who has the 
advantage of my short memory) is em- 
inently social and companionable and 
at the same time really reticent. There 
is a turn of humor and a discreet ex- 
pression, adaptability and good temper, 
nothing very dominant, perhaps not 
enough of the love of rule to balance 
the strong materialism which seems to 
shape the nature. It is probably a 
pleasant one to get along with, but not 
very far advanced in psychological de- 
velopment. 
a touch of depression at times, th: 
swing of the pendulum. Secretiveness 
is not suggested, though writer can he 
prudent enough on occasion; still I 
should hesitate to confide. 


| acter from the real signature of the sub 
| ject than from miles of writing, ju.t as 
probably the strongest traits of charac- 
| ter need some emergency to bring them 
| into notice; a good honest person. 


| Ortawa.—January 9 brings you uncer 
Capricorn, the goat, the third sign of 
the earth triplicity. Its children are the 
| most brilliant and the most depressed of 
the whole twelve signs of the Zodiac 
They are remarkably jolly or remark- 
ably “blue,” and the latter often with- 
out any reason. They (and here you 
show your kin) think of appearances 
overmuch and anything incongruous 
with their ideas of propriety is almost 
unforgivable. They look for big suc- 
cesses rather than small advantages, and 
demand the former to sustain effort and 
interest. They are kind-hearted, loyal, 
secretive, and good natural planners 
and contrivers. i 
deep thinkers, natural orators and teach- 
ers, are fond of study and desire intel 
lectual growth. Like the goat, they 
may fret at harness, though they work 
cheerfully for their own ends. “Do you 
believe,” you write, “that hard work and 


but sometimes 
nobler work, develops the strength and 
mettle of a man until failure cannot 
crush him. You have a somewhat per 
verse but very interesting and 


time, a difficult feat 


Capricorn person. Steady purpose and 





our ‘‘ Lonely” price— 





your | 


In this study there is aiso | 


character, and I think you'll succeed if | 
you can concentrate on one thing at a} 
for the average | 








good tenacity are plainly indicated. 


Hans.—Well, Dutchy, I have but 
little help for you, if you didn’t under- 
stand that article as a small dig at some 
foolish person, who put on what wasn’t 
natural. As I didn’t write it, nor read 
it exhaustively, I have forgotten most 
of it. As to the lady you mention, you 
may search me! probably she is guilty 
on both counts. Born in March—what 
day? You may be an Aries, if at the 
latter end of the month. Your writing 
isn’t very finished, but has qualities, say 
optimism, perseverance, sentiment, good 
humor, sympathy and honesty, with 
some originality in method. It has 
great impetus and some business apti- 
tude. 


Puito.—How on earth could I help 
you? and you on the spot, and I away 
off in another country. Judging from 
your writing, you would be rather an 
acquisition and would not have to spend 
your life “cutting thin bread and but- 
ter.” It does sound akin to “chronicling 
small beer,’ doesn’t it? February peo- 
pleare under Aquarius, and that is gov- 
erned by Saturn and Uranus. It is a 
lucky time for them now. Aquarius 
people are the strongest and the weak- 
est in the world. You are not the lat- 
ter, and have excellent gifts. Do you 
know that a well-developed Aquarius is 
the greatest healer in the world. Psy- 
chology has not more perfect exponent 
than an honest, careful, well-developed 
Aquarius. ‘They are especially strong 
and gifted in the care of the insane and 
nurses and guardians should be chosen 
from this sign for that onerous and 
trying work. The sign represents the 
nerves and emotions of the Grand Man. 
Those born under it save great mental 
and spiritual alertness, and are in most 
cases of dignified and agreeable man- 
ner and know how to insure proper re- 
spect. The women are fond of hold- 
ing property and often very fussy over 
their concerns. To learn to recognize 
opportunity and improve it, is the key 
to the Aquarius genius. I have not 
space to tell you more, but if you write 
again may manage to answer you 


<> 


Ballade of Warning. 





| Why do you, dallying, stand and wait, 


I have an} 
idea that I could tell more of this char- | 


O sweet youth, be you man or maid? 
Let pink-white Pleasure satiate 

Your soul with joy; be not afraid; 

It is for you the spring was made— 
The fairest rosebud blows for May— 

Press lips to lips before too late. 


| There is no day except to-day. 


Capricorn people are, 


steady ambition always brings success?” | 
No, I cannot say that; it usually does, | - 
it only does a much | 


worthy | 


| 


| 


The sunlit river of your fate 
Is flowing fast toward the shade, 
And still you stand and hesitate, 
And leave Love’s wild prayers all un- 
prayed, 
And all Love’s glad, mad things un- 
said. 
The rose’s sweets are meant for May. 
Speak quick, if Love has aught to 
prate. 
There is no day except to-day. 


Then let Love seek with Love to mate, 
Clasp close white arms! The gods 
have made 
This day for you to celebrate 
The birth of Eros, in the shade. 
Call wine and song and dance to aid— 
One rare, red rosebud opes in May. 
Clasp closer, Lovers, fie on fate! 
There is no day except to-day 


L’Envoi. 
O youth, white-armed, red-lipped, elate 
The rose is red, the month is May. 
The gods forget the fools who wait 
There is no day’except to-day. 
THe MENTOR 
—— oo 


Mrs. Sparks—Oh, that big dog isn’t | 


the one I lost and advertised for. My 
dog was a little fox-terrier. Tommy 
Tradds—Yes, ma'am; your dog’s inside 
of this one! 


enn IIIS lll—l—l—l«—n«n a eaaIwawate=raveaernna—arnrnarrn nee eeeeeessy 


Your Chances are Good. 


We don’t claim that our stock is complete at 





present, but we have sufficient of these ‘‘ Lonely”’ 
suits and overcoats to make it worth your while to 


call and see if we can’t give you what you waut at 


$10.00 


The garments are just as good as a month ago, 


when we were selling them at prices from $20.00 


to $12.00. The choice is not quite so good—but 





it’s worth your while to look them over anyway. 


463 


-Semi-read 
Tailoring 


| __ TORONTO 


A. W. G—You will see by my rules 


22 WEST KING STREET 
MANNING ARCADE 





- 


f COMBINE 


a> 


f WITH ¢ 


i PERFECT... 
_ IAPROTECTION > 





IAN 
ANS 

\ 

a\ \ 





ts rte 
5 . SED tem 
up abe ke 





Astrology and Modern Science. 





AS astrology a scientific basis? 
That is the question I put to 


Mrs. Mary C. Bell, a local 
student of occult things, 
through whose courtesy I 


was enabled to present to the readers of 
the Bulletin last week the remarkable 
horoscope of the heir of Nicholas of 
Russia. This is her answer: 

“Modern science has built a very 
strong platform for students of this stel- 
lar science,” she said. “For example, 
the discovery of ether pervading all! 
space, the establishing of the vibratory 
theory and the consequent unity of all 
life. The scientists of to-day teach that 
each and every atom is the center of 
etheric molecules of many atoms. These 
atoms microscopically reveal thousands 
of smaller particles termed ions. These 
etheric atoms are the points for the 
| psychic and magnetic forces radiating 
| from the great sun, and modified by the 
| planets. Astrology is based on the truth 
that globes, mere atoms, are in their in- 
| ward nature essentially the same. The 
| same changeless law of evolution is at 
work in an atom,a man,a world, a uni- 
| verse. As the cells go to make up our 
| body, so our solar system with its splen- 
| did Jupiter, beautiful Venus and com 





plex Saturn is but a cell in the body of ! 


a more wonderful solar system, as that 
of Aldebaren, or Sirius; and these 
splendid systems in turn are but cells, 
or larger points in the great globe or 
body of which Alcyone is the center 
The astronomer through spectrum an 
alysis has proved that the same elements 
prevail in the suns and planets as we 
tind on the earth. We find that con 
| servative thinker, Herbert Spencer, say- 
|ing: ‘The molecules of earth pulsate in 
| harmony with the molecules in the 
| stars.’ 

“No, the question of duties and \'c 

| tinies of races and individuals cannot be 
| discussed with hope of a ratidnal solu 
tion without acceptance of this fact that 
all things are akin; that every member 
of the host of stars and ourselves in- 
cluded are part of one eternal scheme, 
intelligently working toward an end—a 
| continuous chain of perfect seq 
| from the nebulous beginning of solar 
| systems to the Christ-man, angels, arch- 
angels and gods. Professor Huxley 
| said, ‘There must be beings in the uni- 
verse whose intelligence is as much be- 
| yond ours as ours exceeds that of the 
| black beetle.” But I was speaking of 
the basis of astrology being the proved 
fact that everything that is, is one—all 
parts acting and interacting with every 
other part. No science has been so per 
sistently misunderstood and maligned as 
| this which deals with the magnetic and 
psychic phases of planetary law. This 
is because man has always rejected that 
| which is difficult—that which is not eas 
ily understood. To this fact is due the 








unsolved problems of the universe; also | 


the cause of the faggot’s flame, the In 
quisition, and even the cross on Calvary 
| Human beings ever resist the advent of 
| new concepts because they are accus- 
tomed to the old 


“I know people to-day, when know- 
| ledge is pouring into the race as never 
| before, who avoid books, lectures and 
| progressive people because they do not 
| wish to be disturbed. This being ig 
| nored is perhaps better for some of us 
than the days of the Inquisition in Spain 
and of the witches of Salem, when the 
| people became violently antagonistic to 
those who advanced thoughts which 
gave new sensations to their brains, and 
meted out death to the bodies of those 
souls who dared entertain and voice 
opinions not in strict accord with the 
accepted notions and narrow bigotry of 
the time. I am glad that my destiny 
permitted my reincarnation in this glori 
ous period of dawn. The principles of 
the planets Uranus and Neptune are be 


coming felt in the thought life of the | 


| race These planets are bringing forth 
higher inventions, and developing ma 
terial and occult phases of science. All 


ss | 
those to-day who are thinking out new 
things and are not limited by the con- | 


ventional laws and are able to maintain 
i ° . . 

| their own ideas free from personal dias 
and public opinion are feeling this won 





| 

| derful planct’s influence. Rather they 
are souls interacting with these planets, 
because pOssessing in themselves like 
qualities. The hidden laws of nature 
are being discovered by those souls who 
have known of nature’s mysteries in 
lives gone by. These souls are fully at- 
tuned to the Uranus principle, and there 
are a smaller» number who are at- 
tuned to the ‘Christ Star,’ Neptune, 
which is stirring up the thought of uni- 
versal brotherhood as_ distinguished 
from the old-time thoughts of ‘heathen’ 
and ‘chosen people of God.’”~ 

“You refer to reincarnation as if it 
were part of your tenet of astrology?” 

“It is the chief corner-stone. It is the 
hall-mark of the true disciple of astrol- 
ogy, as distinguished from the chicla- 
tan; and while speaking of the latter 
counterfeit coin, I will say that the chief 
cause of present prejudice of the culti- 
vated classes against astrology is the 
fatalistic nonsense given out by mere 
dabblers in this divine science, which is 
the basis of religion—mere fortune-tell- 
ers who are scratching in the outer 
shell.” 

“But does not an idea of a fixed des- 
tiny inevitably present itself to the mind 
of students of astr log ie 

“Certainly, if life is not considered 

ntinuous—that is, that the soul 
grows, becomes what it wishes, through 
ted rebirths, We must understand 
ur condition this day is deter- 
the thoughts, acts and choices 
d us, in the other 














as ce 








Of all 





lives as this life period 
[here is an invariable, irrevocable law 
of sequence—that is, effect following 


cause in nature. We, as an integral part 
of nature, are one with this law. To 
approach astrology from any other 
standpoint is to run up against that 
soul-dwarfing thing, fatalism. Esoteric 
astrology holds that there is a free will 
at the center of each soul. This free- 
dom of choice acts within the limits of 
the condition we, and none other, have 
set up for ourselves by past choices, 
which act as causes for present charac 
ter and ¢ ns 


If this does not clear up this admit- 











tedly 1 > subject, let us remember 
that a which requires years of 
study to grasp intelligently cannot be 
cleared up im a_ column Anyway, 
“Doubting Thomases” now have a 


chance to compare these predictions 
with the facts as they may unfold them- 
selves during the next few ye 





ars; and if 
Nicholas’ nurse assassinates him within 
two years; if the youngster wears the 
crown at 12; if he becomes a reformer, 
a Moses and a Peter the Great rolled 
into one; if his sister Olga shows the 
murderous traits of Catherine the Ter 
rible, it will look, after all, as though 
“there’s something in it.” 
GRANT WALLACE 


a ee | 


Featherbone Novelry Co. have re 
moved from 46 Richmond street to new 
premises, 266-274 King street west, op- 

posite Government House. For greater 
| convenienc of their patrons. they have 
| Opened a branch pleating office at 108 
Yonge street Fancy Goods 


store), where orders may be left and 
j call -d for 


(Brown's 


ciciieeaaniiaalipilallincuajiasicnan 
| 4.10 P.M. 

The popular train from Toronto to 

suffalo, reaching there 7.20 p.m. The 


| best of everything to eat, drink or 
smoke served in the café parlor car at 
moderate prices; 6 p.m. train carries 
through Pullman sleeper to New York 
|eta Lehigh Val ind dining-car serves 
dinner and breakfast 

) a.m. continues to be the popular day 
train, reaching Buffalo 12.03 noon 


Remember all Grand Trunk trains run 
via Niagara Falls, and that it is the 
only double-track route to Buffalo 

City office, north-west corner King 
and Yonge streets 






en ee 


Mrs. Hoyle—\ hear that your husband 
{died from drinking furniture polish 
| Mrs. Doyle—Yes; and if he had left a 

little of it I might have cleaned things 
| up in time for the funeral 
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When appetite 
TAKES A VACATION, bring 
it back -with a morning 
glass of 


your 


Meals seem too far apart 
after the gentle, relieving 
effects of Abbey’s Effer- 
vescent Salt. 


AT ALL DRUCCISTS, 250 AND 60C A BOTTLE 








. Anecdotal , 





Howard Paul, the London journalist, 











ribes W. S. Gilbert, of comic opera 
as an unsocial, ungenial man, but 
Or occasion a woman de- 





nt in musical knowledge, 









































to talk to the humorist, asked him: “Is | 
Mozart still composing?” “No, madam,” 
replied Gilbert; “he is decomposing.” 
a 
Jacob Riis told a story illustrating the 
trighttul congestion of the East Side of 
New York. He had discovered four dif 
ferent families, he said, living or trying 
live in a single room, each family be 
g to a different corner. | 
hey got along all right even at that,” 
uid Mr. Riis, “until one of the families 
ok a | varder.” 
Whe blizzard struck New York 
ty recently, the Mayor of Bismarck 
egraphed Mayor McCleilan, telling 
uum of the beautiful weather they were | 
njoying in the Western States, offer- | 
g his sympathy, and asking if he could 
anything help the storm-bound 
istern m is. Mayor McClellan 
plied: “Yes, come and take your in- 
rna izzard back where it belongs.’ 
nt Robert Peary spoke at |} 
r of the Arctic Society last win 
riis taixk was on the privations sut- 
red by his party in his last expediti 
h ours tf his remarks he men 
ed the tact articie I 
thirty 1c Of the mem 
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Dut anxious | 





| 
phy’s name headed the list. When Mur- 
phy heard of this he came to the shop 
| with belligerence in his eyes. He in- 
| quired if the report was true. “Sure an’ 
it’s true. Phwat of it?” returned the | 
tailor. “You little grasshopper,” said 
| Murphy, “I could commit suicide on yez 
| wid me little finger. I could wipe up de 
| dure wid yez wid me hands tied!” “Are 
| ye sure about thot?” asked the tailor. 
| “Sure I’m sure about it.” “Well, then,” 
| sighed the knight of qhe shears, regret 
fully, “I'll scratch ye aff the lisht.” 
j 








| Gomer Davies, who is editor of a pa- 
| per in Concordia, Kas., has only one 
| whole leg, and refuses to buy a cork 
| substitute for the missing part of the 
| Other one, contenting himself with a 
| wooden “peg” of his own manufacture. 
His brother editors gleefully recount 
| that at one time green cottonwood was 
| the only wood available for that purpose | 
| and that Davies had to carry a pruning- 
| knife with him to trim the sprouts from | 
| his leg in wet weather. That he still has 
serious trouble with his limb is indi- 
cated by the following plaint, which he | 
| publishes in his paper: “When a young 
| schoolma’am gets inoculated with the 
fad of pyrography, it is hard to say to 
what extent it will take her. She wants 
| to burn all sorts of pictures on all sorts 
of bric-d-brac and furniture, and we 
know a man who has to hide his woqden 
leg every night to keep his daughter 
from burning pictures of a snail, snake, 
or some other such reptile on it while 
| he sleeps.” 
} * | 
James Henry Smith, the New York | 
| millionaire, objects to newspaper inter- | 
views. “The newspaper writer,” he said 
recently, “has you at too great a disad- 
vantage With the interpolation of a 
| hne he can make your most earnest ut- 
terances appear absurd. Furthermore, 
if he is a talented person, it is not so 
much his purpose, in an article about 
you, to report you truly and justly, as it 
is his purpose to write a brilliant and 





amusing story. Hence he is always as 
brilliant and amusing as possible, but 
these excellent qualities are displayed 


| at your expense. I heard not long ago 
| of a Western newspaper man whose joy 

it was te ridicule his fellow-townsmen. | 
Two men were thrown out of a carriage 

+ one evening, and he paragraphed the 

accident in his paper in some such way 
as this: ‘John Brown and Henry Jones 
of State street were driving last night 
on the New Road, when their horse 
took fright at a scarecrow. The animal 
shied, reared, and, becoming unmanage- 
able, bolted. Mr. Smith and Mr. Jones 
were thrown out at a curve of the road, 
| alighting unharmed on a heap of sand. 


Fortunately, both men were sober.’ 
Smith and Jones, naturally enough, 
were enraged at this paragraph. They 


demanded of the journalist that he make | 
reparation. If he didn’t make repara- 
tion, they would they said, horsewhip 


| him at the first opportunity. Well, he 
made reparation. He made it, on his 
editorial page, in these words: ‘In yes 


terday’s issue, in our report of the run 
accident of Messrs. John Smith 
Jones, we stated that fortun- 
This state- 


away 
and Henry 





ately, both men were sober. 

¢ 1 | 
ment, it appears, has given great of- | 
fence We therefore beg to withdraw 

' 

* 

[To Frank Hedley, the general man- | 
ager of the New York subway, an in- | 
liscreet question was put by a reporter | 
I ther day Mr. Hedley, however, | 
showed no anger. On the contrary, he | 






































| a press 


TORONTO SAT 


Marie Corelli and Shakespeare. 


RITING in the London Daily 
Mail on the subject of the 
proposed national memorial 





to be erected to Shake- 
speare in England, Marie 


Corelli says: 


Much has been said of late concern- | 


ing the national necessity of erecting a 
memorial in England* to England’s 
Shakespeare, the world’s greatest poet. 
It is understood that such a memorial 
is to be designed, accomplished, and set 


up in London, where the Master of Lit- | 


erature won his deathless laurels. This 
is good news. 


In the meantime, however, wh» the 


London plan is still under considera- | 


tion, one of the finest and most lasting 
memorials to the genius 
mortal Bard is steadily growing up and 
taking shape in Stratford-on-Avon, the 


poet’s native town—a memorial which, | 


in its peculiar sentiment and_ artistic 
character, would undoubtedly have 
pleased Shakespeare himself, could he 
have known of its possibility, more than 
a palace of marble or a shrine of goli. 

This. is the fine “Stratford Town Edi- 


tion” of his own works, which is at 


present being printed in the actual house | 


of one of his own intimate friends ard 
witnesses to his will, among all the sur 
roundings which he looked upon and 
loved in his lifetime. Close to his owr 
garden, and overlooked by the only re- 
maining wall of his own house, “New 
Place,” where he died, his matchless 
plays are being turned out with loving 
care from a printing-press set up in a 
small and ancient room where possibly 
he himself may have’ sat and chatted 
many a time. The exquisite type used 
is the original “Old Face” type cut by 
William Caslon in the early part of the 
eighteenth century, and the paper is 
English hand-made, with the Shake- 
speare crest and coat-of-arms for water- 
mark, specially manufactured for this 
specially beautiful edition. 

The installation of an artistic print- 
ing-press in a more or less “parochially” 
governed towr can only be looked upon 
as a notable event, specially when such 
is under the management of 
scholarly and thoughtful men. The 
“Shakespeare Head” firm, governed by 
Mr. A. H. Bullen, the well-known pub- 
lisher who has contributed so much to 
the knowlegde of Eilzabethan literature 
and belles lettres generally, has estab- 
lished itself very quietly and without 
any flourish of trumpets in Shake- 
speare’s native home—but none the less 
surely it has come to Stay. 

From that worshipful body known as 
the “Corporation” of Stratford it has 
secured a long lease of the house where 
it now abides—a house seldom greatly 
noticed by the thronging tourists who 
visit the town, but which, nevertheless, 
is well worth looking at with more than 
a casual glance, because it was once the 
house of Julius Shaw. Most students 
of Shakespeare history will remember 
that in 1597 the poet purchased “New 
Place’’—but it is not so well known a 
fact that in the very same year Julius 
Shaw, wool-striker and mialtster, ob- 
tained from the Stratford Corporation a 


twenty-five years’ lease of the house 
| standing but two doors away—and it 
may be permitted to the imaginative 


mind to suppose that in choosing his 
home so close to that of Shakespeare, 
Shaw might have been actuated by a 
wish to be as near a neighbor as pos- 
sible to his gifted and illustrious friend. 

There was only one house between 























¢ Young man,” he said, “you} them—that which is now shown as the 
a ee — were tO! “Museum” of New Place, and is  de- 
it to get a story about some! corihed sometimes “as “Mrs. Nash's 
baby mn to distinguished parents, I) house,” but as Shakespeare’s grand- 
_ periechy wen the first question | daughter, Elizabeth Hall, only married 
1 would put to this baby | Thomas Nash of Stratford in 1626, ten 
| feporter srowned years after Shakespeare’s death, and 
baie, Was would the question history tells us that she lived in “New 
WOuld 100%, - said Mr He Place” itself, where her husband died 
; ely and critically at the child, and | ,,, April 4, 1647, it is difficult to under- 
a would say to 1s proud and | stand her inhabiting both houses at 
0 her isnt if just a trifie once 
Rvae Se 4 | It is evident that the poet loved his 
Anna ay ore ee | native town, otherwise he would never 
vee : have returned to it. There is some 
aoone * ist, discussed the aerxeee proof indeed that he loved it more than 
question af a cent auuer er New | it lov him, if we may judge from the 
x = ere cae . eee wa with | ffensive attitude adopted by the town 
Pa aichagenre ee SY ta tia een 43 } council on February 7, 1612, when, 
aa Bae pedis 1 admit, though, | ™eeting in the town hall, whose win 
, : 4 | dows overlooked New Place, where the 
+} iow and then an impossible ser poet was then in residence, they 
- Af Bepoeeee Serres, » tually passed a resolution that “Plays 
' Pat ihe suse ere |} were unlawful and the sufferanc 0 
7 aoe ere eee ar . hac | thes ist the example of well-gov 
New Hampshire, a State noted, I be Ng oem, ser a a s 
ey the haughty pride of its in | le ea Sans Res d the 
: - aa refor content that the 
a ant y rK n Tr : poor one | E imposed on pl ivers here 
c ly id es high re fo lis. henceforward.’ 
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and narrow condemnation of his art, 
and their “resolution,” considered at 
this time of day, is greatly to their con- 
|temptible discredit. Nevertheless, the 
town council apart, Shakespeare would 
| seem to have continued to love Strat- 
| ford, and to make the best of the peo- 
| ple he found there. And he must, dg- 
| spite assertions to the contrary, have 
| cherished some tenderness for his wife, 
as, if he had not felt any such emotion, 
| nothing would have been easier for him 
| than to stay away from her altogether 
|}and pass his time’ with his London 
friends and admirers. Therefore we 
may assume that it is in the atmosphere 
and among the associations of the place 
| he held most dear to his soul that his 
works are now being printed and issued 
to the world, hallowed by a sentiment 
previously unattached to them, and dis- 
| tinguished by a picturesqueness of en- 
| vironment which no publisher, save Mr. 
Bullen, has ever thought of before. 
“You will hardly have much demand 
for such an Edition of Shakespeare in 
| Stratford,” observed the Vicar (himself 
|a Trustee of Shakespeare’s Birthplace, 
and therefore accredited with special in- 
terest in all things Shakespearean) to 
|the smart office-boy of the “Shake- 
| speare Head Press” the other day. 
|“Please, sir, we don’t work for Strat- 
| ford!” was the prompt reply. 
|} This is true. The work now being 
| done in Julius Shaw’s old house is for 
| the whole cultured world. The people 
lof Stratford itself are not wealthy 
| enough (and it is open to doubt whether 
| they are even appreciative enough of 
| the genius of their famous townsman) 
| to lay out any of their spare cash on the 
| splendid volumes produced under the 
editorship of Mr. Bullen—volumes 
which contain all the highest wisdom, 


philosophy, romance and poetry that 
ever enriched English literature. The 


subscribers to this unique edition will 
doubtless be people of culture, thought, 
refinement and feeling, and among the 
first list it may be safely assumed that 
we shall find all the historic names in 
| the county. 

Names such as the Lucys of Charle- 
cote, the Warwicks, and the Wests of 
| Alscot will no doubt be inscribed on a 
subscription list which is likely to be- 
come historically famous; and surely 
Lord Southampton, descendant of that 
celebrated Southampton who was 
Shakespeare’s friend, will be one of the 
leaders of example in, and encourage- 
ment to, Mr. Bullen’s admirable and 
public-spirited literary enterprise. Lord 
Sackville, too, the Lord of the Manor, 
will appreciate such a cause to the full, 
and one may confidently expect Lord 
Leigh, the Marquis of Hertford, and 
Lord Yarmouth to “spring to their 
saddles” as it were in zealous ardor to 
assist the great “Memorial” work done 
in Shakespeare’s town to Shakespeare's 
honor. For all these gentlemen are, of 
course, students and lovers of Shake- 
speare—some of them are the guardians 
of the Birthplace, and none of them 
ever neglect their literary and scholarly 
duty. The county will lead—the world 
will follow! One must be careful not 
to reverse the position, lest there should 
be “ructions”! 

Anyway, the “Stratford Town Edi- 
tion” of Shakespeare is giving a new 
dignity to Stratford which it lacked be- 
fore, and the “Shakespeare Head Press” 
is constructing a real “Memorial” to the 
genius of the great poet, better than 
“storied urn or animated bust,” and 
more lasting even than the recently of- 
| fered statue of the bard, which was re- 
fused by the town council on the ground 
that “it would spoil the street!” But a 
| perfect edition of the great plays can 
| “spoil” nothing, and, after all, the work 
is the man. 








| And so it may chance -that the 
|“Shakespeare Head Press” having 
started on its self-appointed mission, 


will soon become a power in the land. 
It was begun nobly, and for noble be- 
ginnings there should be noble accom- 
plishment. 

—_—_——+ So 


Hotel for Babies. 


HOTEL for babies, otherwise the 
Norland Nurseries, is the latest 
institution in London. It is in 
tended for the accommodation 

of children whose parents are traveling 
abroad, or who, for some other reason, 
cannot personally superintend their up- 
bringing 

Children are taken from one month 
old up to seven or eight years of age, 
and theirs should indeed be a happy 
childhood, for everything done to 
minister to their comfort and well-be- 
ing. 

The nurseries are charmingly  ar- 
ranged and furnished. There are six 
suites, each having day and night nurs- 
eries and affording accommodation for 
a charge nurse and three children. 

Here is a day’s programme of one of 
the wee residents: His majesty rises 
moderately early, has breakfast, and 
then, if the weather permits, takes an 
uiring in his perambulator or mail-cart, 
coming home with a good appetite for 
his midday dinner 

He can’t have too much sunshine and 
fresh air, so oon as the last spoon- 
ful of pudding has disappeared, or the 


is 


as 


last drop of milk gone from his bottle,. 





he climbs eagerly into his mail-cart 
again and goes for another jaunt 

After tea he has a romp with his 
little companions, or his foster-mother 
reads to him if he is old enough, and 
then when his eyes will no longer keep 
open nurse tucks him into his cot, and 
off he go traight into the Land of 
Nod 

All the furniture in the nurseries ex 
cept the chairs for the nurses is dimin 
itive in size The children’s chairs, 
tables, and—in the night nurseries—the 
water ig basins, and  washstands,* 
| t fit tl small residents 
The suites have pretty mames 
Speedwell.” “Forget-me-not,” “Daisy 
Dawn,” “Peace,” and “Joy,” and the 
rooms are just as pretty as their names 
One suite is furnished throughout in 


oak, and in another the scheme is white 
throughout 

Parents of who have _ not 
passed the feeding bottle stage pay from 


babies 


12s. to £2 2s. a week, according to the 
uite. For older children the charge is 
from £38 to £100 a year. There are no 
extra charges except for medical at 


tendance 
The aim of the managers of the “ho 
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tel” is to make each nursery 
as possible like a nursery in 
house. The occupants of one suite are | 
not permitted to associate with the | 
other guests, the object being to test the 
ability of the student nurse to amuse | 
and attend to her charges without out- | 
side help. 

The coach-house is reached from the } 
outside down a sloping pathway. This 
has been provided so that the nurses 
have not to haul the “prams” up and 
down steps. The little riders are thus 
saved a good deal of jolting. 


_—_—_—- oe 


The Bishop of London. 


as nearly ; 
a private | 








O see his face in the street, you 
would take him for a comedian, 
but his eyes are as alien from | 


HOTEL EMPIRE 


his profession as his hat. None | !{Broadway and ; Sixty-third Street 
the less, without a sense of humor he | Empire Par as 
would not have survived so long. He N Y k e 
undertakes three men’s work, and does ew or ity 
it. Heis always in a hurry, and on a holi- in 
day the unexhausted surplus of energy | OVER improver 
paralyzes his entertainers, till they gape | ments. 
limply after his departing voice. In JUST COMPLETED 
grey flannels and a sweater he looks a | RLECTRIC CLOCKS, TELEPHONES 


and AUTO/IATIC LIGHTING 
DEVICES IN EVERY ROOTSI 


Completely Remodeled, Redecorated and 
Returnished throughout. 
One minute to Elevated and “ubway Stations 
Take nearest car at any Railroad or Steamboat 
_ Terminal, they all pass or transfer to the Empire. 
Within easy walking distance of all Theaters and 
Department Stores 


Restaurant Noted for Excellent Cooking, 


London taught him his trade, though . 
a London scarcely less remote from St. Efficient Service and Moderate Charges 
Rooms (with use of bath) $1.50 per day up 


James’s Square than the Peterborough i ghee "Gan ie tee oe 
or Exeter of his predecessors. In spite Suites “ 3.50 per day up 
of the tentative explorations his en- W. JOHNSON QUINN. 
thusiasm has encouraged, Bethnal Green 
is a far land; but between East and | 
West our pontifex has built his bridge | 


so well that he deserves St. John Ne- 
pomuc’s place in English commerce | 


with Heaven. 

Wise in his generation, he loves chil 
dren, and they worship him as a glori- | 
fied playfellow. He has hardly a sign | 
of advancing years beyond his imper- | 
turbable optimism. Young enough still | 
to quote Browning in his sermons, he 
preaches generally on the same lines. | 
Rashness blossoms into gratuitous ad- 
vertisement from the pulpit of the re- | 
ligious novel of the hour: into much | 
washing of financial linen—to prove its | 
cleanness—on the public platform. But 
his good sense copiously disregards the 
female crowd that makes a queue out- 
side church after church to hear him 
deliver his strenuous commonplaces. In 
the East small ragamuffins run against 
his gaiters, and deliver messages of wel- 
come; the West crowds heterogeneously 
to Fulham garden-parties to be slapped 
on the back, with a fine disregard of 
persons. 

Idlers hate him, and the _ sensitive 
shrink from his exasperating cordiality. 
Perhaps he would be surprised to know 
how many men love a bishop no bette 
for being boisterous and breezy. Still, 
his detractors are a deal sillier than his 
adorers. 

When London has done killing him, 
he will have earned his martyrdom 
Tacitus in the London Outlook 


genial, but peculiarly disreputable, 
tramp; in cope and mitre Gilbert Foliot | 
would know him for a prelate of the 
apostolic line. And yet in the twelfth 
century he would have been impossible, 
in the eighteenth absurd: will the twen- 
ty-first recognize him as type or as ex- 
ception? 


“ 
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Our Annual 
Stocktaking Sale 


affords you an opportunity to get 
best quality Underwear, Shirts, 
Gloves and every requisite in 
° 
Men’s Furnishings 


at half to two-thirds off regular 
prices, 


Our store bulletins are worth noting. 


The Wages of Immortality. 


HAD just arrived and was trying 
hard to warm a finger which, de- 
spite Charon’s warning, I had 
dipped in the Styx. At first I felt 
strange among the dim shades wander- 
ing along the shore awaiting new arriv- 
als, but presently, plucking up courage, 
I made for the other edge of the crowd, | 


lured by the country beyond. Far 

afield, at the skirts of a forest, a de WREYFORD & co. 
jected, tattered form, lolling on the 85 KING ST. WEST 
ground, arrested me. His robes once 

rich with Oriental embroideries, hung | 


in tatters about his meagre figure, and | 
as I approached he raised a pair of hol- | 
iow eyes that peered at me through a | 
mass of tangled hair. 


“Horrible! horrible!” he muttered 
Then I saw that beside him lay a 
cracked jug, from which oozed a crim 


son stream staining a moldy loaf near 
it, while on his other side was a stack of 
current periodicals and Sunday supple- | 
ments. 
| “Poor man!” I said. “Who are you? 
“Alas!” he replied, “I am that 
| happy immortal, Omar Khayyam.’ 
“Unhappy!” I expostulated. “Why, | 
the world has not produced a greater.” | 


un 





“Yes, that’s just it,” he lamented. | 
“But ever since that blooming Rubdiydt 
was translated into English I’ve been | 
|} condemned to sit here and read the | 
parodies written upon it.” 

“Yours is indeed a dreadful fate.” |] 


sympathized, and turned away as Mer 
cury came up with a fresh pile of maga 
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ary 2. Mr. Field has danas the ‘Bee- 
thoven Sonata Carateristique, op. 81, "Toronto 
better known as Les Adieux; three 


Chopin numbers, including the Valse in 
D fiat, 


Conservatory 
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OR. EDWARD FISHER, Masieal Director. 
Spring Term Opens 
February 3rd. 


Conservatory School of Literatere and Expression 
MRS. NICHOLSGON-CUTTER, Prinolpai. 


arranged in thirds by Rosen- 
thal; the Schubert-Jansig Marche Mili- 
taire; a group of Russian composers, 
and Liszt’s Liebestraum, No. 1, and 
Rhapsody, No. 11. Mr. Pigott will sing 
a group of songs by Mr. Field, and a 
group by Mr. Frank E Blachford, whose 
Serenade scored such a success at the 
Male Chorus Club concert. The recital 


LIMITED 
Canada’s €reatest Music House 


EVERYTHING IN SHEET MUSIC 
AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


Our collection of RABE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 
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Mr. Arthur Blight, 
contralto soloist | of St. 
Church. 


at Nordheimer’s, 


will begin promptly at 8.30. 
* 


Miss Emma J. Pentecost, pupil of 
has been appointed 


Paul’s Methodist 


* 


Male Quartette. Invitatons may be had 


15 King street east. 
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The next recital by pupils of Mr. Ar- | “7 of Musie, te, Ontarle, Canads. 
thur Blight will be held in Guild Hall Mi* Mary Hewitt Smart Teacher of Singing 
(McGill street) on February 1, assisted WwW Y. ARCHIBALD SOPRANO Veloce Frente 1s Onelngten Avenue 
by Miss Mabel C. Will, pianiste, Miss . | BARITONE Voice i tad thibien ss 
Irene Weaver, reader, and the Blight Vaeal Direetress Ontario Ladies 
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Haydn's oratorio, The Seasons, by that ARTHUR IGHT SOPRANO | _ Reom 19-2 — Street, Tuesday and Satur- 
energetic organization, the Sherlock BL Pupil Hmelie Agramonte. poe Residence, s9 Margueretta Street. 
Vocal Society, are proceeding — steadily : VOICE CULTURE. meer) engagements | 
DO not think that the Toronto sin F major, C. M. Widor; Spring Song and prospects are bright for a success- Concert Baritone. gies Sidewer ave Cie 2 | A, T. CRINGAN, ia. Bat. 
Male Chorus Club have ever | (new), Hollins; Guilmant’s Nuptial | ful production of this fine descriptive Teacher of Singing, etc. Fe Peacher af Vocal Culture and the aon of 
given a more enjoyable concert | March in E major, and Handel’s finale | work. The fact that this is the first | Studie —-Nerdheimer’s, Phone M, 4668. aa (ere ee 1 attention given to tene placing 
ha that ot Chateau avenia of lio the Tats Orson Concerts, Wits. time The oneieee has bese given here on eae ae soca Canadian Institute for Physieal Tralniag. hin development. 
last week in Massey Hall. Not} Duncan will sing Haydn’s beautiful ends addec interest to the performance, A 3 re —Posonto Conserva: of Musie. 
only was the programme of the | aria, With Verdure Clad, and Coenen’s | and this, along with the engagement, as SHERLOCK MALE QUARTETTE » meamlustions with see. | Seeeenee ae SENSE Soe Beate. 
chorus themselves finely rendered, but | Come Unto Him. principals, of such a capable group of (ef Tereate.) Ah .. of exercise. | 
the recital of Herr Josef Hofmann, the | * artists as Caroline Cutler, Theodore AUdreneJ*M "Sheik, Rooms 5.8, s. Box ng ond Fencing. FRANK C. SMITH 
great piano virtuoso, was an _ excep- The Isle of Spice, which Manager B. | Van Yorx, Julian Walker, is exciting Sherloek, Roems 5-8, Nordheimer's, 4. Teacher's Course. TEACHER oF ¥ 
tional treat. Mr. Tripp, the conductor, | C. Whitney will present at the Princess widespread interest in musical circles é. Oorreepondence Course | TOME and PLANO 
had under his baton about seventy-five | Theater next week, comes with an un- | The admirable work done by Mr. Sher- Stupie—Bank ef Hamil- 
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male singers with voices of excellent | usual good record, as it is claimed this | lock’s society -_ year is doubtless re- DR. ALBERT HAM putas paris — 

uality, and whose work both in the | musical comedy has been’ seen 150 | sponsible for the interest this perform- fw. 8A | —— 

quality, anc se work both in t Bee Sere te Pag PEE Te | ee ig aticactine, rem. aH ades tee VOICE PRODUCTION J ATOR 8.) Prin. | GPORGE F. SMEDLEY 

mass and in the sections was marked | nights in each of these places: Boston | ance 1s attracting. 1 all sides the AND SINGING. mo 3.0 = Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Selsiat 
by a_ well-balanced ensemble conspicu- | at the Globe Cheater, Chicago at the | committee are receiving Satisfactory €VI- | @ igus Conservatory of Music a J. W. Banvow. Wl receive cad comers Soar onan, is 
ous for careful and effective shading. | La Salle Theater, and New York at dences ot the esteem in which _ their or 661 Jarvis St. | eee of Vasey Se 

For so small a chorus the volume of |the Majestic Theater, where it did a | society is held. The Seasons will be we HAMILTON MACAULAY } ee tee Colleg sof Ma 

sound was surprisingly full, while at the | phenomenal business playing to capacity | given in Massey Hall on Saturday ev- LORA NEWMAN 8 oun: Bogan at "adie. & veminga, 
same time there was never any coarse- | houses most every performance. In this | ening, February 11, and the production CONCERT BASSO AND 





























ness, nor little of that explosive deliv- | musical mixture, will be found, it is will be a notable one. PIANO VIRTUO6O ian we OF SINGING 

ery that is so objectionable in choir- | said, twelve distinct musical numbers am : _ “ Paae A oo eens ae. San tudio removed t | LINA D. ADAMSON 
singing. A sample of the musical tone | where the chorus girls are shown to] _ The name of that town of uncon- ee cane of strapon Fp 1g CARLTON STREET SOLO VIOLINIST 

and enunciation of the chorus was |the best advantage in pretty dances and firmed rumors, Chefoo, is spelled — by duces and Ltmgesd papi soca | Fo | AND TEAGHER 

given at the start when God Save the } groupings, which form a magnificent | the Germans I'schifu, for that is their jae MR. ARTHUR INGHAM | Address Conservat of Masts. After vst ©. 
King was interpreted with a style so | picture. way of pronouncing it. It would obvi- | Meredith Crescent, Rowedal ‘iis 
far removed from perfunctoriness that * ously be absurd for an American news- aR and Mas ALFRES JURY Organist and Ghois Diresigr of tae Saveh 

the audience were surprised and appre- The Burns anniversary concert on | paper printed in the English language . ® aa eomer, MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
ciatively applauded the number. Ure | Tuesday evening in Association Hall, | to adopt the German spelling of that TEACHERS OF SINGING “4 of Music, sOPRASO 

of the triumphs of the evening was | under the direction of Mr. William word. Yet nearly all our newspapers Fone ee Se ea tne bad 6 St. Pupil ef Wiillam Shakespeare, Londen, Eng. 
Mosenthal’s impressive setting of Long- | Campbell, was a popular success, de- | persist in the absurdity of spelling | to selea pincioin, 5 petal. Pe See comienden hese ” 
fellow’s The Music of the Sea, in| spite the severe weather. The favorite Tchaikovsky's name the German way— 58 Alenander Street. uaie, 


which the composer has  felicitously 
suggested the monotonous voice of the 


of the evening was Mr. Harold Jarvis, 
who sang several appropriate songs of 


Tschaikowsky. The Russian way of 
writing it is entirely different from both 





MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 
Instruction in the Art 


For terms, da ete., address Teron 
servatery of ath, ard eee eel 





sea on a calm night, and the responses | Burns’ with great spirit and feeling, of these ways and our object should be ef Piano Playing 
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given a most finished rendering, and | other artists were Miss Maud Buschlen, | rect. ‘schaikowsky is phonetically cor- 


one might mention as worthy of special 
praise the admirable delivery of the 
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basses. A light number that took the | Mrs. Flora Mclvor Craig, vocalist, who | as nearly as we can get it. FRANK E. BLACHFORD Address—BRIE, Pa 
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The event will excite great 
interest in Buffalo, it being, I under- 
stand, the first occasion on which an 
English-Canadian chorus has taken part 
in a concert in that city. The chorus 
programme will be: Gounod’s_ eight- 
part motet, Day of Penitence; the finale 
from the same composer’s Gallia; Les- 
lie’s fine eight-part arrangement of Scots 
Wha Hae; Grieg’s eight-part chorus, 
King of Kings; Elgar’s A Wraith of 
Odin, the most exacting and brilliant 
excerpt from that eminent composer's 
King Olaf; Sir R. P. Stewart's fine 
transcription, The Bells of St. Michael's 
Lower, and the imposing finale of 
Liszt's Thirteenth Psalm. 


* 


evening. 


_ The London Telegraph is responsible 
for the rather surprising statement that 


the well-know ali shing s¢| + f i 
1¢ well-known Italian publishing house | ity of receiving the truth, backed by the 


of Ricordi in Milan is about to take 
an important step in the practical en 





couragement of English opera and its | 


composers by offering a prize of $2,500 
for the best score submitted 
is expected to be one of the judges. The 
successful opera is to be produced at 


Covent Garden. 
* 
One of the unhappiest men in New 
York the other day was a musical 


critic who is noted tor his razor-edged 
wit. He heard the Boston Symphony 
Orchestra play Wagner's stormy Flying 
Vuichman in a way that reminded hin 
of Mendelssohn’s Culm Sea and Pros 
perous Voyage. In the hurry of writ 


ing his criticism he forgot 








got to put this 
in, and now he is in sackcloth 
asnes 
> 
“Recollections Sulliva S 
th of ana > Fortnightly 
Keview by Edwar who relates 
Ss, ame mg othe L recollect 
some years ago, when the Mikado was 


at the height of it 


us success, Overnhearing 








a conversation between some _ chorus 
girls who were returning from the Sa- 
voy by the District Railway, and were 
1 ssing the merits and demerits of 

actors and managers of the theater 
One of them concluded with the re 


mark, 


‘Well, whatever you 
about 


the others, there is one person we 
are all fond of, and that is Arthur Sul 


may say 





livan. He never passes one of us girls 
without saying a kind word; and he 
never hears of one of us being ill or 


trouble without doing something to help 
us. I repeated th 
Sullivan, and his 





Saying afterwards 
: 


remark was, ‘I am 





giad you told m lhis is how I should 
like all who come into relations with 
me to feel toward m 
e 
Sir 
Che 
with 
iber f 
what warmth of invention, what a heal 
lappiness in wholehearted life-en 
g ‘fa ating S Ap 
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The Bible in the Light 


By REV. J. T. SUNDERLAND, M.A. 





IV. The Origin of 


NTEREST in Mr. Sunderland’s 
course of lectures under this 
heading steadily increases as the 
lectures are delivered each week 
from the pulpit of the Jarvis 
Street Unitarian Church, and as 

they subsequently appear in the pages 
of SaturpAy Nicut. Mr. Sunderland 
is flooded with letters of approval and 
gratitude from men of the highest in- 
tellectual standing in the world to-day, 
as well as from those in more or less 
obscurity, who welcome this opportun- 


authority of the pulpit. It is not too 


much to say that a more important or | 


valuable contribution to religious litera- 


| ture has not been made in popular form 
Massenet | 


in recent years. The following lecture 
is the fourth in the series of six, and 
delivered from Mr. Sunderland’s 
pulpit last Sunday evening: 

In my last lecture I pointed out the 
naturalness of the origin of the Old 
Testament. Before we reach the end 
of the present lecture 1 think we shall 


be able to see that the origin of the | 


New Testament was no less natural. 
Sacred books may be divided into 

two classes: those that spring from the 

life of a people and those that spring 


directly or indirectly from the life of a | 


single man. The most important repre- 
sentatives of the former class, those 
that grow out of the religious histéry 
of a people, are the sacred books of 
India, which were the outcome of the 
zious experience of the Hindoo peo- 
ple for two thousand years or more, 
and our own Old Testament, which, as 
we have seen in the preceding lectures, 
represents the religious thought and 
feeling of the Hebrew people for quite 
one thousand years. The most import- 
ant sacred books that represent the 
second class—those that arise from the 
life of a single man—a great religious 
teacher—are the Chinese sacred books, 
which come from Confucius; the sac- 
red books of the Buddhists, which, al- 
though not written by Buddha, were 
the outcome of his life; the Zend-Av- 
esta of the ancient Persians, which 





sprang from the life and teachings of | 


Zoroaster; the Koran of the Moham- 
medans, which was given to the world 
by Mahomet; and our own New Testa- 
ment, which was the result of the 
teachings and life of Jesus. 

Let us not make a mistake as to the 
cause and effect in the pro- 
duction of sacred books, whether our 
own We are sometimes dis- 
posed to think that sacred books pro- 
j igion. This is a mistake. It 1s 
religion the souls of men that pro- 
duces sacred books. The sacred books 
of the non-Christian world did not pro- 
duce the non-Christian religions. Those 
religions were the cause; their sacred 
books were the effect. It was the same 
with the Old Testament. All its writings 


order ol 


or others 





cuce fr 





sprang 
¢ That religious life in 

m growing, enlarging, 
without 
sacred writings at all. 
appeared they doubt- 
unt effect in nourish- 
1eni and steadying that 
| ae a it must be confessed that 
they did something to check it, by turn- 
the eyes of the people backward 
them try to live upon past 
instead of upon _ present 
books always have this effect; 
y help and they hinder. The tend- 
ency to lean on sacred books, or on any 
ther form of outward authority, is apt 
to mean spiritual decadence. The fresh- 
est, richest, strongest religious life of 


febrew peopie 
h yple went 






leepening for centuries, 





















a people is likely to be either before | 
they have a sacred book or else while 
t 1 ning. It is seldom seen after 
the book is formed and lifted up into 
full authority. Then book-worship be- 
instead of truth-worship Then 
energies of the people come to be 
argely expended in interpreting the 
sacred book, instead of in listening to 
t g ice of God, in the form of 
conscience and love, in their 
: facts should be borne in mind | 
tion th the origin of the 
Testament. It was inevitable that 
so powerful and uplifting a_ religious 
as that which sprang trom 
sooner or later, produce 
a sacred book But is get fixed | 
nd once for all the fact 
at ment produced the book, 
t the movement. [he prim- 
ir | eeper, the more vital thing, 
‘ nsciousness of God, the 
religious zeal, the new 
rhood, the new hope and 
that burned tn the hearts 
‘hristians, and = spread 
knowledge and influence | 
irried by those who loved 
d quickened into new 
ig fe by His life. Let us not 
rget it some of the best work of 
irly Christianity was done before it 
had sacred book except the Old 
Testament. This will help us to realize 
deepest fountain of religious 
n every age must be, not 
ted page, not a past revela 
B rt God 
i prod 1 the New 
4 y th discover They 
I mewhat slow, however, in com 
nto operation. The earliest boo«s 
New Testament—several of the 
Epistles of Paul—were not written un 
{ ibly fully thirty years after the | 
| Jesus, and with no thought of 
I ming sacred Scripture 
the Gospels did not 
tence in the form in 
whi we now have it until perhaps ten 
r ater still [he other New Tes 
ta t books made their appearance all 
| vay from these dates until the last 
half of the second century And, of 
tl whole list, we have no reason to 
belie that a single one was written 
with view of its becoming part of | 
i sacred canon All were written with 


immediate ends in view, most of which 
we shall be to find out as we go 
on. The gathering of these various 


able 


ut of the religious liie of the} glorious as quite to eclipse what had 
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get of two important early dacuments 
—considerably earlier than any entire 
Gospel. One is a collection of “Logia,” 
or “Sayings of Jesus,” that seem to 
have been gathered together by Mat- 
thew, though we do not know at what 
time. The other is a collection of. ra- 
ther miscellaneous Memorabilia of 
events in the life of Jesus, said to have 
been taken’ down by Mark from the 
preaching of Peter. There seems rea- 
son for believing that these two collec- 
tions gave their names to our first and 
second Gospels. In other words, it is 
believed that our first Gospel, Matthew, 
is made up of the Sayings of Jesus col- 
lected by Matthew, plus additions taken 
from the Mark document, and some 
other additions from sources unknown. 
Our second Gospel, Mark, is believed 
to be composed of the Mark document, 
or record of events in the life of Jesus 
taken down by Mark from Peter, plus 
other additions, some of which come 
from the Matthew collection of the 
Sayings of Jesus. The author of the 
third Gospel, Luke, is believed to have 
drawn his material from: relatively in- 
dependent sources, though making use 
of some things taken from the Mark 
Memorabilia and the Matthew collec- 
tion of Sayings. 

Which is the oldest or earliest Gos- 


of Modern Knowledge. 


the New Testament. 


writings together to form a_ sacred 
book was altogether an afterthought. 
The process did not begin for’a full 
century after the death of Christ. When 
it did begin it proceeded most irregu- 
; larly, without any particular authoriza- 
tion from anybody: and not for well- 
| nigh a hundred years longer was there 
a collection formed which was at all 
completely the same as our present 
New Testament. 

Let us trace the steps by which the 
various books of the New Testament 
|} came into existence. We may very 
well begin with the Gospels, for al- 
though, as we have seen, they were not 
| the earliest New Testament writings, 
yet the fact that they deal directly with 
j the life and teachings of Jesus, and 
also the fact that in the present ar- 
rangement of the New Testament books 
| they stand first, make it natural to be- 
| gin with a study of the origin of these. 
| It is clear that Jesus himself wrote 
| nothing. This may seem to us strange. 
| And yet when we study the times in 





c 1 un pel? I suppose it is generally taken for 
| which He lived we see that it is not granted that of course Matthew is, be- 
| strange. Few persons then wrote} cause it stands first in our New Testa- 
| books. Books were not depended upon} ment. But as a fact the weight of crit- 


|} as a means of disseminating thought 
| to anything like the extent that they 
are now. When a. great religious 
| teacher appeared in that age of the 
| world, the almost universal practice was 
| for him to gather about him a band of 
| disciples, or followers, or pupils, care- 
| fully instruct them in his doctrine, and 
| depend upon them to spread it abroad. | 
| This was the plan of Buddha in India; 
| this was the plan of the great philo- 
sophical teachers in Greece; this was 
| the plan of Jesus. 

But if Jesus wrote nothing, there is 
| also reason to believe that His dis- 
ciples wrote nothing, or little, while the 
Master lived, or indeed until long after 
His death. Nor is this strange. Dur- 
ing all their intercourse with Him they dates, as we have clear evidence. 

were constantly learning from Him. I pass now from the first three Gos- 
| They had no idea that He was to be| pels to the fourth, that which comes to 
| 

| 


ical opinion inclines quite strongly to 
place Mark earliest, with Matthew sec- 
ond and Luke third. 

What are the dates of the three? Ap- 
proximately, Mark the year 70 A.D., 
Matthew somewhere between 73 and go 
and Luke between 80 and too. In other 
words, the oldest Gospel probably goes 
back to within about forty years of the 
death of Jesus, and the other two to 
within seventy, sixty, fifty, or possibly 
one of them to within forty-five years 
of that event. Of course by these dates 
we mean the times when these Gospels 
assumed pretty nearly the forms in 
which we see them now. We must not 
forget, however, that certain additions 
were made later than any of these 


taken away from them. Why, then,| us under the name of John. Who 
Should they take the trouble to write | wrote this Gospel? Perhaps this is the 
down His words? Even after His| most difficult question connected with 
| death there seemed no immediate need | New Testament scholarship. Over it a 
for writing. Could they not remember | battle raged nearly all last century. The 
| the story of His life and His words, | old answer was: the Apostle John wrote 
| which were so deeply engraven on their it, of course. But the difficulties in the 
| hearts? Hence, when they began to go| way of the Johannine authorship are s? 
about from place to place, preaching, | great that the tendency among candid 
they had no lack of matter—their whole | and independent scholars has been more 
hearts and minds were full of His Gos-| and more to abandon it. Scarcely any 
pel. There was another reason for not] scholars of first rank now claim that it 
Wreeng. Whatever Jesus himself had | ali came from John, though some urge 
believed and taught, it is plain that His | that certain parts of it, certain elements 
disciples generally believed that He} in it, are from that apostle. As a fact 
would come again, in bodily form, in| jt is not a biography of Jesus in any 
that generation, and set up His King-| such sense as the other three Gospels 
dom on earth. If their Master was so} are. It is rather an “appreciation” of 
soon to return to them, what need was Jesus, as writers would say to-day, or 
there of committing to writing what] treatise, or disquisition upon Jesus, 
He had done and said in the past?| or a view of Him from a certain stand- 
Would not the future be so much more point, that standpoint being the neo- 
Platonic philosophy of Alexandria in 
the first half of the second century. 

If the book was written by John, it 
must have been when he was very old, 
nearly or quite a hundred years of agz. 
But this seems incredible, for it shows 
no sign of senility. On the contrary, it 
is a production of great strength and 
beauty. If it was not written by John 
then its date is probably quite on into 
the second century, as late as 115 or 
120, if not 130 A.D. There are certain 
very serious discrepancies between it 
and the other Gospels, which, however, 
I cannot take time to point out. Cer- 
tainly as a historic record of the life 
and teachings of Jesus it is far less to 
be relied on than the Synoptics, though 
it contains much that is peculiarly ten- 
der, beautiful and devout, and as an ap- 
preciation of the spirit of Jesus it is 
surpassed by nothing in the New Testa- 
ment. 


I turn now to the books of the New 
Testament outside the Gospels. In 
other words, I turn from the life and 
words of the great Teacher to the 
words and deeds of His disciples. Na- 
turally the first interest in connection 
| with the Christian movement attaches 
to its Founder. As naturally the next 
attaches to those who became His first 
followers, and who, taking up the move- 
ment where He laid it down, carried 








been? 

This was the situation at first. But 
by degrees a change came. Year after 
year and year after year went by and 
He did not come. In vain they watched 
the clouds of heaven for His appear- 
ing. One, two, three decades passed— 
almost a whole generation—and still no 
second advent of the Master! Mean- 
while the religious movement which 
had started spread; not only the orig- | 
inal disciples, but multitudes of others 
were proclaiming His Gospel; churches 
were springing up far beyond Palestine. 

And now the need began to grow 
pressing for records. Those persons 
who had seen Jesus in the flesh and had 
| heard .His words were passing away. 
Must their recollections of His life and 
| His teachings be lost? The desire na- 
|turally grew for 


recol- 
lections to be preserved in permanent 
form, by being written down before it 
; was too late. 

| Nor was this all. As the Christian | 
|; Movement spread there came to be a 
|larger and larger number of teachers 
j and preachers who had never seen or 
heard Jesus, but who had obtained their 
| Gospel second or third hand. As a re- 
sult, diversity of doctrine began to 
| make its appearance, and reports began 
|} to come from one quarter and another 


| of strange things taught in the name of 


these precious 











| Christ. This emphasized the need for} '* eek er . 

| some clear, definite, and, so far as pos- Immediately following the Gospels in 
sible, reliable records of the precious| our New Testament we find a book 

| life and the precious teaching, that | called “The Acts of the Apostles.” Its | 


might be placed in the hands of the | mame describes its character. It tells of 


| 
| preachers and teachers everywhere, and | the first enthusiastic rally of the dis- 
| circulated in the churches, so that cor-| ciples on the day of Pentecost, after the 
| rect ideas of the new faith might pre- | death of their great Leader, which for 
|vail and misrepresentations be cor | the time being had so shattered their 
| rected. hopes. It tells of the first happy life 
| But alas! almost a generation had al- | of brotherhood among the disciples, 
ready gone. The years could not be| When they had all things in common. 
rolled back. What could make good | It tells of the first martyr, Stephen, 


the loss in the fact that no records seanat stoned to death for his new faith, and 
made of the great Teacher when He] of the conversion of Saul, who had 
| was alive? Human memories were im | set his heart on crushing out the new 
| perfect. It was of the highest import-| heresy. It tells much of the life of 
| ance that efforts should be put forth to| Peter and others of the disciples. It 


rescue as much as possible even now. | tells much of Paul. It describes the 
[he result was our Gospels, which | planting of a considerable number of 
| were late efforts made to gather up and| the earliest churches. Its author, or, 


| preserve as much as possible of the life perhaps better, its compiler (for it is a 
| and teachings of Jesus. I say the result | compilation, containing several distinct 

was our Gospels. Perhaps it would be | documents) is probably the same as the 

truer to say the result was our first | author or compiler of the Gospel of 
| three Gospels. For these three—Mat-| Luke. Its date is rather late—probably 
| thew, Mark and Luke—stand by them- | about the year 100 Such a book fills a 
| selves. They are much earlier than the | very important place in the history of 
| fourth Gospel; they differ from it in| the early Christian movement. The 


| many ways; they should be considered | New Testament would be very imper- 
| apart from it | fect without it. And yet it is impossible 

How were these first three, which we | to avoid questioning the strict accuracy 
|call the Synoptic Gospels, wr of some of its representatives. It is 
| By whom, and when? Do they not | plain that one of the objects of the 
|come from the pens of the three men | book is to minimize and put out of 
whose names are associated with them | sight as fully as possible a somewhat 

Matthew, Mark and Luke? I answer,| serious division that arose between 


Peter and Paul, between the followers 
see these Gospels to-day. On this the | of Peter and the followers of Paul, be- 
best Bible scholarship, is practically | tween those who wanted to fetter 
agreed These are growths, | Christianity with Jewish legal restric- 
They are compilations and compilations | tions and keep it essentially a form of 


Certainly not, in the form in which we 


Gospels 


of compilations They went through | Judaism, and those who wanted to open 
more than one editing. They gather up | 's doors wide to the Gentiles and make 
j} into themselves material from various | !t a world religion. 

| sources. Some of this material was Passing on now from the book of 
| relatively early, some was relatively | Acts, we come to a large number of 
late. Especially clear are the traces we | Epistles, or Letters—a kind of writing 
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W.A. Murray & Co, Limits 


BUSINESS HOURS DAILY—Store opens at 8.30 a.m. and closes at 6 p.m. 














France, America and Canada represented 
ir our Whitewear Section. 


HE Whitewear Sale introduces dainty garments from 
Paris, from the best designers in the United States, 
and some clever productions from our own workrooms 
—these forming a collection complete in every respect, 
notable for daintiness of style and priced surpri:ingly 
low. An attractive feature of our whitewear is the gen- 
erous way in which the garments are made. The 
skirts for instance, many of them are about five yards 

round, with full flounces of French Swiss Embroidery, with 
exquisite hand-worked patterns, or with the finest of Point de 
Paris laces. The night gowns and corset covers also show a 
generous use of materials. The fact that some of the garments 
may have to visit the laundry before being ready to wear does 
aot lessen their intrinsic value, though it moves us to price 
them about a third below what is asked for perfectly fresh 
goods. Lovers of dainty lingerie will be delighted with the 
showing here during these last days of the Annual Sale. 
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bere Peedlework. 


The first issue of the seventh volume of 
this popular magazine is now ready. Each 
issue is undoubtedly better than the previous 
one. CGorticelli Home Needlework 
is welcomed in thousands of Canadian homes. 
Do not delay but if not already a subscriber be- 
come one now. 50 cents pays for a year’s sub- 
scription, or 15 cents a single copy. It is issued 
four times a year. 

Always use 
s Corticelli Spool : 

Silk, It is the 

best silk that can 

be bought. Insist 
in upon Sesting it Li 
from your dealer. 

Corticelli B. & A. Wash Silks in patent 
holders surpass all others. The colors are fast, 
the silk the best. No disappointment in em- 
broidery work when Corticelli B. & A. is used. 


Corticelli Skirt Protector is acknowledged 
the ideal skirt protector. Always see that is 
used. It lasts as long as the skirt. 


If you have never seen that interesting 
booklet entitled ‘Silk its Origin and Culture,’ 
send 4 cents to the publishers, ‘“ The Corticelli 
Silk Co, Ltd., St. Johns, P.Q.’’ for a copy. 


r HNbitit fit i 
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The name Wordbeimer has 
been intimately associated with the 
musical development of Canada for over 
sixty years During all these years the Mouse 
of Wordheimer has maintained its business upon 
the highest possible plane of manufacturing 
ability and commercial integrity. The 
Rordbeimer Piano has kept pace with 
the growth of musical taste and advance- 
ment of Canadians, and to-day has few 
compeers in the world. 


HEAD OFFICE AND WAREROOMS: 
IS KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 
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not known in the Old Testament. There | of God until the blood rises to the 
are twenty-one of these letters; indeed | horses’ bridles. 
they comprise the whole of the rest of The view which of late has been 
Yl the New Testament, with the exception gaining wide acceptance among schol- 
Arts Crafts of a single book at the end. ars is that this book does not come 
- , , 
OY Of these twenty-one letters, fourteen | from the Apostle John, or from the 
Oo are ascribed in our common version to| writer of the fourth Gospel, whoever 
P 
Paul. This is clearly a mistake. Paul he may have been; but that the basis of 
E : 
wrote more than any one else, but he| it is a Jewish apocalyptic writing of 
M A K E . d O { R H O M E certainly did not write fourteen. Prac- | about the year 69 A.D., added to and 
tically all scholars now agree that the | made over by two or more unknown 
Epistle to the Hebrews is not from him. | Christian editors, the last one of whom 
Who its author was cannot be told with | did his work in the second century. 
[ a 
any certainty. The two Epistles to | Certain it is that the book, from what- 
Timothy, and that to Titus, are almost | ever source it may have come, is a mix- 
certainly not from Paul, but from aj ture of the most unaccountable kind. 
very much later hand, though possibly | It has parts which one gladly reads as 
some Pauline matter may be preserved | containing uplifting, inspiring and com- 
MAGINE yourself a stranger in your own in them. As to Colossians, Ephesians | forting religious thought. But it con- 
‘ 4 and Second Thessalonians, there is | tains other parts from which one 
house. How would the furniture impress doubt. One or more of these may be | shrinks with horror. The portrait of 
? W : 34 | from Paul, but probably not. Seven | Christ drawn in some of its chapters 
ous Stic | = . * c ° ‘ 
<P ould 7 think the owner had artistic Epistles are probably the genuine writ-| far better suits Nero or Satan than it 
taste ? We get accustomed to seeing pieces ings of the great apostle to the Gentiles. | does Him who taught men to forgive 
Ss P oe : 8 
ifs foal d fi d df | They are Romans, First and Second | their enemies and that the truest name 
of family. furniture day alter day, and torget Corinthians, Galatians, First Thessa- | for God is Father. It is a comfort to 
that they are worn out and old-fashioned lonians, Philippians and Philemon. The | know that the early Church hesitated 
2 : é a date of the earliest of these, I. Thessa- | long about allowing this book a place 
—————- Even when we notice this sort of thing in lonians, seems to be 53 or 54 A.D., and | in the canon, and that many eminent 
z 4 an “ . of the latest, Philippians and Philemon, | Christian scholars have never accepted 
other people s houses, we overlook it in our own. q Furni- 62 or 63 A.D. (Perhaps it ought to be | it as Scripture. 
ture that is not artistic is in bad taste; it looks bad and oe Lig eg there is apos- | Such is a brief and fragmentary 
. : | sibility of these dates being from four) sketch of the origin of the principal 
makes a bad impression. gq What our homes need to-day | | to eight years earlier.) ; | books of the New Testament, as mod- 
is more artistic furniture, and more artistic fittings and | These letters of Paul are of vety | ern scholarship enables us to trace that 
; : : great interest, partly because they give | origin. How, when, and in what order 
decorations. The need is an urgent one, generally speaking. aaa clear an amg into the thought | these various writings were gathered 
A : and character of the greatest mission together to form a sacred canon, I shall 
' s**t < ec ’ 
Q Anyone can have the New Art Furniture, and the New | ary of the early Church, and the man | consider in a later lecture. 
Art Interior Decorations.’ The United Arts & Crafts, | who did more than any other except | from what we have found to-night, 
: ; io | Jesus to create the Christian move- | at sane 3 oer - .? 
DV ted f be dl : a ; | several things become clear. One is 
UNICO, contract tor the decoration ot dens, apartments ment, partly because they were the | that the books of the New Testament 
et. . . earlies r first-written books of the | aie: ee aaa. oo 
and whole houses. Their interior work is famed for new Be doe Sat first-written books « - | Were as natural in their origin as those 
| New Testament, and partly because of | 4¢ the Old. that they grew as directly 
effects, for the beauty and harmony ot colorings in wall- lan ead uate = noe aoe and inevitably out of the needs of the 
se ues s " eachings whic ey Bese) Rs eis e re 
papers, draperies, tintings, patterns, etc. q They make the contain. time. No books in the world are eee 
x . : 4 . vice: id Pact. eien ‘Dhads  teteia? intensely human; none deal with sub 
finest furniture. It is all hand-made, from their own or from See th st natural and practical of | i°ctS Of deeper human concern; in none 
. = . . ae € most natural and practical OF! does the heart of humanity beat with 
ordered designs ; it is noted for its grace of outline, its fine reasons. He was a missionary. He] jor6 living power; in none are love 
. : ee ‘ | went about from city to city of Asia] oo4 gun - ; “ Se 
proportions ; its fidelity to the newest developments in fur- Mi Macedonis. and (Grake ‘each, | aud faith and duty more emphasized ; 
Minor, Macedonia and Greece, preach ee ‘i 
: ‘ ne c Peer wee con taal | in none is God brought nearer to man 
niture art, and for its strength and durability. Q Prices are ak . "hea ee ‘a  e. We must not suppose, however, that 
. } - er eC ac e churches 1ey re a Ee . Te ie S . ce ‘ id oe 
reasonable. When you buy Arts & Crafts furniture you quently fell into trouble. Sometimes he | ‘hese New Testament books are all of 
. = ae a? could not go to them to help them, so | &4¥al value. Originating as they did, 
buy direct from the workshop, and you pay only the maker s lhe wrote them letters. of advice. of | they. could not be. Some are higher 
| ordinary first profit. Q You are cordially invited to visit | cheer, of warning, of instruction. Let- | ™ maerery Bases <7 ave are pete sd 
: ters could hardly be more practical. | S°™¢ ae ae ry: SEEEeS 
our newly-opened workshop showroom and our down-town | One church is troubled about the delay a". —s = a iota 
ee, S : f the second coming of Christ; he | #T¢ MERE = er  rengwus 
; sit is rt lovers. Cor- ae Ber Bee live. 9 ‘ : 
showroom. The visit is worth while Oo 8 , q writes them about that. Others are | teaching, Peg ae a ae are 
respondence invited. Estimates furnished. troubled about circumcision; or the pro- | ™ore reliable, historically, than others. 
priety of eating meat which has been | 2°™*; a5 we have seen are undoubt- 
offered to idols; or about the nature | °dly from the persons whose names are 
| | of spiritual gifts; or about the question attached to them, others almost surely 
o ; : . are not Some were written near in 
pes @ ; = 112 ¥ TOR OTD ELT of women keeping their heads covered: a Sasa tas em . 
Workshop Showrooms: Number 1012 YONGE STREET | | or about the resurrection—the kind of | time to the events SS ee by 
| Down -Town Showrooms : Lawlor Bldg., Cor. KING & YONGE |! | bodies in which we are to rise—or | eer some were written long 
about idleness and immorality among | @!&h . 
| | professing Christians Pan} writes |. ‘mother thing becomes clear. There 
them letters, giving them instructions | 'S @ ee ” ag parts ~ 
ryt T ° Bs on all these subjects. Thus you se the New ae cee ae in = 
1e nitec rts ra ts how immediate and practical are the | UO>P¢!s e manner of the origin o 
. 3 | objects he has in view, and how valu- | these books sas why. There ” 
LIMITED. able is the service he renders to these | What has been called a legend-making 
| | | new and as yet untrained churches. | canny ay us all ne = oo = 
| —) CSD ' | These Letters, or Epistles, contain TS dar ney a z aad ak 
much that is local and temporary, not | /he fact that the stories connecte 
a little that is speculatively question the lite or Jesus were told irom one to 
i ! | able, not a little that is passed by; but | 2M0ter orally for a Guero before 
—— = = they also contain much noble religious | “ey were put mto permanent ee 
- thought, much high ethical instruction, | 107: made ss pgs me _ = — 
much earnest appeal to the heart and would Santen legendary on kel a8 
9 the conscience, which will be helpful to they clearly do. Legend - a , ” 
e ee e an e men for all time to come. A few thing associate itself with miracle. Phere 
. are many miraculous stories found in 
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and Tile Co. 


are making extensive alterations in their 
mantel showrooms. During the balance of 
the month will sell Andirons, Gas Logs, 
Fenders, and Fire Place goods at prices 
‘which you cannot afford to miss. 


—_——~ 


The O’Keeffe Mantel and Tile Co. 


97 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Spring 05 











New Goods 
New Patterns 
New Styles 


Call early and get first choice of 
patterns. 

The choicest materials ever shown 
for Shirt-waists and Costumes. 


























Years spent in wandering and gathering 
amongst the Old Country mansions and 
farm-houses of England and the Con- 
tinent have brought together a unique 
collection of genuine Sheraton, Chippen- 
dale and Old French Furniture, Sheffield 
Plate, Old Brasses, Bronzes, Cut Glass, 
Old Silver, ete. 


B. M. & T. Jenkins 


422-424 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Montreal. London, Bag 


MacKay ‘se* 











of John. The first is probably by the 
same writer as the fourth Gospel, who- 
ever that was. Its central theme is 
love, and it is full of the same _ high 
spirituality found in the Gospel. The 
second and third seem like compila 
tions from the first, or else like rather 
weak inajtations of it. 

One more. New Testament book re 
|} mains. It is the one that stand ist 
in our common arrangement. W 
sometimes call it the Apocalyps lis | 
| heading in our common version is “I 
Revelation of St. John the Divin 
Perhaps we think this should settle 
| least its authorship Sut we need 
bear in mind in all New and Old [esta 
ment study that titles to books are us 
ually no part of the books, and of no 
critical value, being usually the work 
of very late editors [This book of 
“Revelation” is of a very strange char 
acter, to say the least There is no 
thing else in the New Testament lik 
it It most resembles the book of 
Daniel in the Old Testament. It also 
somewhat resembles the book of Enoch | 





| of the New 


they contain (like the priceless chapter 


II. Corin- 


on “Charity,” or “Love,” in 
thians), which are worthy to stand be 
side the highest teachings of Jesus, and 
which find no superior in the religious 
literature of the world 


Besides the genuine Epistles of Paul, 


and those written by others but which 
have become associated with his name, 
we have one Epistle, by James, very 
likely from the pen of a brother of 
Jesus, containing some noble teaching 
which reminds one of th 
the Mount. We have another, 
ing to be by Jude, the 


Sermon on 
purport- 
brother 


| James, but it is much more probably by 


a writer living well on in the second 
century. We have two Epistles claim- 
ing the name of Peter. The first of 
these may possibly be from thet dis- 
ciple, but probably not. It gives evi 


dence of having been written during the 


reign of Trajan (98-117 A.D.) and 
seems clearly to reflect the terrors in 
spired by the edict issued by that Em- 
peror against the Christians. The sec- 
ond Epistle is probably the latest book 
Testament, with a date not 





the Gospels, and the Acts, which we 
cannot interpret intelligently without 
bearing in mind how long a time 
elapsed after the supposed events be 





fore the written records appeared, and | 


therefore the possibility of legendary 
growths. It would be easy to cite many 
such stories, which bear marks of 


legend, if there were time. I will refer 
to a simple group only: those whira we 
find in the Gospels of Matthew and 
Luke connected with the birth of 
Jesus. Mark, the oldest Gospel, gives 
no intimation of anything miraculous 
; about that birth. Is not this significant? 
Why should anything so important, if 
true, have been omitted? Many schol- 
have long been of the judgment 
that these miraculous birth stories are 
legendary; that they either were not 
in existence, or else were not generally 
credited at the time the earliest Gospel 
was compiled, but that they came into 
acceptance, if not into existence, in the 
interval of time between the compila- 
tion of Mark and the compilation of 
the two later Synoptic Gospels. 


afs 





earlier than the third quarter of the Still further: The manner in which 
second century, when the hope of]| the books of the New Testament came 
Christ’s return was dying out, and peo- | into existence throws light upon the 
ple were saying, “Where is the promise | fact that there are discrepancies and 
of His coming? For since the fathers | contradictions in the New Testament; 
fell asleep, all things remain as they | for example, between statements found 
were from the beginning.” We have | in the Synoptic Gospels and others 


three Epistles associated with the name 


|} and two or three other Apocalypti 

| writings which made their appearance 

| within the century or two immediately | 
preceding the birth of Christ, and had 
a wide reading. It used to be the gen 
erally accepted belief that this book wa 

| written by the Apostle John. But to 


many it has always seemed incredible 


that the same hand could have penne! | 


the fourth Gospel, full as it is of love 
and pity and _ tenderness, and_ this 
strange book, which represents Jesus 
as leading the fierce war-march, and as 


treading the wine-press of the wrath 


found in the Gospel called John, and 
also between statements in the boox cf 
Acts and statements in some } 
Epistles. But, as a fact, such discrep 
ancies are not strange. As soon 
find out how entirely independent these 


an 


as we 


igin, we are not surprised that they do 
not always agree. Perfect agreement in 


| everything could have been secured 
} only by the most prodigious of mut 
| acles No intelligent student of litera 





until somebody sets up the foolish 
| theory that the books are infallible. Of 
| course any sttch theory is shattered like 
| glass by the discrepancies But why 
should such a theory be set up? In 
| fallibility theories, whether regarding a 
| book, a creed, a church or a pope, be 
sides being unwarranted by the facts, 
| are always injurious to religion. They 
| blind many eyes They fetter men’s 
| souls, They face men backwards. They 


| tend to make religion a thing of forms, 
| of externals, of interpretations, instead 
of a thing of life. They to 
asking, What does the 


infa 
lible authority using 
| the ot 


set men 


suppose d 


say? instead ot 


mind which God has 

given them in inquiring, What tri 
The discovery of the approximate 

dates of the various New Testament 


writings, and therefore of essentially 


powers 


the order of time in which they made 
| their appearance, reveals a tendency in 
| the early Christians and in the dis 


ciples of Jesus themselves, as time went 
| on, to wander more or less from the 
simplicity and purity of the Gospel of 
| the great Teacher. It is significant that 
| the ecclesiasticisms and elaborate the 


ture is troubled by these discrepancies | 
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Proceedings of 


The Thirty-Fourth Annual General 
Meeting of the Shareholders 








The thirty-fourth annual general meeting of the Dominion Bank was held al 
the Banking House of the institution, Toronto, on Wednesday, January 25th, 1905 
Among those present were noticed: 


Lieut.-Col. Mason, Lieut.-Col. Pellatt, Messrs. Wm. Ince, Wm. 
Osler, M.P., W. D. Matthews, Thos. Waln sley, W. G. Cassels, David Smith, A. R. 
Boswell, P. Leadley, G 


N 


Reynolds, A 


Spry, E. B 








a ‘ Foulds, A. A. Jones, H. Gordon Mae 
Kenzie, J. Gordon Jones, W. Crocker, J. F. Kavanagh, J. G. Ramsay, W. C. Lee. 
W. C. Crowther, F. J. Phillips, F. D. Brown, H. B. Hodging? W. C. Harvey, R 
Mulholland, S. Samuel, F. D. Benjamin, J. F. Risley, Jno. Stewart, F. J. Harris. 
Wm. Davies, A. W. Austin, W. R. Brock, E. S. Ball, Wm. Booth, J. Bruce Macdon 
ald, R. A. Stapells, Wm. Mulock, R. I’. Gooderham, Dr. Andrew Smith, Jno. J 
Dixon, Chas. Cockshutt, A. E. Webb, T. G. Brough and others. 

It was moved by Mr. W. D. Matthews, seconded by Mr. Wm. Ince, that Mr. 
FE. B. Osler do take the chair, and that M. T. G. Brough do act as Secretary 

Messrs. A. R. Boswell and W. G. Cassels were appointed Serutineers 

The Secretary read the report of the Directors to the Shareholders, and sub 
mitted the Annual Statement of the affairs of the Bank. which is as follows 

To the Shareholders: 

The Directors beg to present the following statement of the sult of t 
Business of the Bank for the year ending 31st Dece 1904 
Balance of Profit and Loss Account, 3lst Decemb« 1903 $474,902 6 
Profit for the year ending 3lst December, 1904, after leducting 

charges of management, ete., and making provision for bad and 

UNM URIER OUOR Soe kids GSR oO SRSA ae eG wade ka woe bes 459,670 01 

$934,572 64 
Dividend 2 1-2 per cent., paid 2nd April. 1904 900 00 
Dividend 2 1-2 per cent., paid 2nd July, 1904 ann 90 
Dividend 2 1-2 per cent., paid Ist Octob er, 1904 000 00 
Dividend 2 1-2 per cent., payable 3rd J anuary, 1905 75.000 00 300.000 00 
$634,572 G4 
Transferred to Reserve Fund .... .... 0.00. 0.0 ceuee Seeeatis 500,000 00 
Balance of Profit and Loss carried forwa rd cee sees come escaes SLES Me OF 
RESERVE FUND 

Balance at credit of account 31st December, 1903 ........  ceceee 3.000.000 0% 
Transferred from Profit and Loss Account.... ...... 500,000 00 


Property has been purchased at the corner of Bloor 


$3.500.000 00 


Street and Dovercourt 


Road, where an office will shortlv be opened 


The Stanstead Branch was closed in 


All Branches of the Bank have beef inspected during 


Toronto, 25th January, 1905. 


The report was adopted, and the thanks 
to the President, Vice-President and Directors 
und other Officers of the RB 


eral Manager 


their respective duties 


The following gentlemen 


Messrs. A. W. Austin 
Wilmot D. Matthews 
At a subsequent 


President and Mr. W. D. Matthews, 


were elect 

W. R. Brock. T. | 
and FE. B. Osler, M 
meeting of the Dir 
Vice 


Tuly last 
the past vear 


E. B. OSLER, 


President 


if 


for their services, 


the Shareholders were tendered 


and to the Gen 


nk for the efficient performance of 
Direcfors for the ensuing vear 
aton, J. J. Foy, K.C., M.P.P., Wm. Ince 
Dp 
ectors, Mr. E. B. Osler. M.P.. was electe 
Pres nt, for the ensuing term 





GENERAL STATEMENT. 





LIABILITIES. 
Notes in circulation a $2.690.324 00 
Deposits not bearing interest $3,752,972 23 
Deposits bearing interest (including = rued 
to date) 25.947.071 15 
—_———-— 29,700,043 38 
| Total liabilities to the public $39 390.367 3s 
| Capital Stock, paid-up 3,000,000 On 
Reserve Fund - 23.500.000 00 
talance of Profit carried forwa 72 64 
Dividend No. 89, payable 3rd Janu 75.000 00 
Former Dividends unclaimed 103 75 
Reserved for Exchange, etc 21.726 50 
Rebate on Bills Discounted 104. 
ae —— 3,835,422 
$39.225.789 51 
ASSETS 
EAC OES COEUR Ee $1.081.098 86 
Dominion Government Demand Notes 2 555.181 00 
Deposit with Dominion Government for Security 
Note Circulation . 150,000 00 
Notes of and Cheques on other Banks 1,369,290 51 
Balances due from other Banks Canada 820.558 00 
Balance due by London Agents 66.569 50 
Balances due from other Banks elsewhere thar 
Canada and the Unit Kingdom 2 342.794 63 
Provincial Government Securities 92.683 2] 
Canadian Municipal Seeurities and Britis y 3 
eign or Colonial Public Securities ot}! t 
Canadian 672,162 3 
Railway and other Bonds, Debentures and S 3.006.450 TR 
loans on Call, secured by Stocks and Debentures S74 ) 
Bills Discounted and Advances Current s 89.045 15 
Overdue Debts (estimated loss provided f 79 69 
Real Estate other than Bank Pre ses RG.STT 
Mortgages on Real Fatate sold by the Ban! 6.00 
tank Premises 446.000 
Other Assets not included under foregoir g 7.278 7 
4 tS] 
$39.9295.789 
T. G. BROUGH, 
Toronto, 31st De her, 1904 


books were of ore another in their or- | 
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| 
| 
| 
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ologics that sprang up in the Church 


Genera] Manager. 




















Perso of a metaphysica 

after centuries have always gone to ind 1 i Trinity 

their support chiefly to the later writ Some k, D these facts 
ings of the New Testament—to th wl 5 irship | gs light re 
later Epistles rather than to t ar gi 2 rigir f the New Testa 
to the fourth Gospel rather than to the t is a rik religion ? 
| Synoptics; and, least of all, to M SW As a book of religi 

the earliest of the Synoptics. Especially | As k of theol certain k 

is it noticeable that a progressive ideal- | of 1 heo built « texts 
ization of Jesus appears the New 7 infallible book, yes. I 
Testament, as One passes from tt d, these facts utterly destroy th 
earlier to the later books. In Mark w w lestan s such 1 of book 
| have Jesus a great teacher and prophet that. Bu does isturb re 
in every way human. But as we g g Or t helps I ik 
forward to tl ater writings “a g off cha and setting it fre¢ | 
begins “to receive Him ( New Testament of the hig ‘ 
sight.’ The Jesus of history begin s! oses nothing that can help 
degrees to fade away, and the Cl gious life of man It keeps ever 
of legend, of theology and of specu religious teaching, every religious word 
tion begins to take His plac The eve everytl g Gospe I pistie that 
lution of Jesus, as an ideal « pti rue, everyth that has in it mora 
begins with the p humanity of wel The higher criticism destroys 
Synoptic Gospe specially Mat thing e 1, but it renders to men the 
ascends by degr through the earlic high servic f giving them light by 
and later Epistles ‘ St. Pa ntil means f whicl hey may distinguish 
reaches its climax, so far as the New| between what is true and what is false 
Testament is concerned, in the fourth | what is reliable and what is unreliable 
Gospel. And yet, even here, as the | what is religion and what is superst 
Eternal Logos, though He is incom tion, what is only passing and what 
parably more than man, He is not yet | permanent and eterna 

identical or commensurate with God 

lo complete the process of deification| FOR RENT.—In private family, two 
an evolution of two centuries more ts well-furnished rooms ; newly papered 
needed. By the time of the Council of well lighted ard heated. Will rent 
Nicea, in 325 A.D., the work is done: single ordouble. Breakfast if desired 
the Prophet of Nazareth, the son of | Everv convenience, 7 Cawthra Sq 
if seph, has become the Eternal God, off Tarvis 
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‘TURKISH RUGS 


For Offices 


This is our last week of January Clearing Sale 
and the last opportunity for those who wish to 
buy a genuine Turkish or Persian Rug at almost 


-» HALF PRICE... 


We have the finest and largest stock of Eastern 
Rugs in Canada, suitable for offices, board- 
rooms, and Rugs suitable for private residences. 


Our out-of-town customers always given our careful 
atteetion. Cailin or write to us for quotations. 











40 KING EAST 


Established 20 Years 


LE MAITRE’S 


SCHOOL OF PHOTOGRAPHY 


EEO PTE LER I: SERINE EIS TTT EE ER I 
TUITION IN ALL THE VARIOUS BRANCHES 





Individual instruction, with practical demonstration in 
Posing, Lighting, Negative Making, 


Development, Retouching, etc., etc. 
Moderate Charges. Start any Time. 


———oeEeeae—eeeeeeeeeesa as 


For particulars call at 


Studio: 688 Yonge Street 





Social and Personal. 
Mr. and Mrs. Rupert Simpson and 
laughters, accompanied by Miss 








r osgrave, left on Thursday for 
, and sailed for Havana and 
Nassau on Saturday They will be ab 
S thr months 
> 


Chis afternc 
Chemical B 


lecture at ‘Varsity 

l 3 o'clock will be 
iday Ramb Japan, by Rev. E 

A. Wicher of St. John, N.B 

* 








\ correspondent writes: ‘Toronto 


ustained a very great loss 


f Miss Louise Cowen, 





well-know1 


th artist. Miss Cowen was 
married on Saturday, January 14, to 
Mr. George W. Marsh, at Holy Trinity 





Church, Winnipeg, and will make her 

me in the West. She has been for 
several years past a leader in art circles 
Toronto, and her departure will be 

greatly regretted by her many 
in the art line 
ss Cowen was the recipient of many 

ible presents, among them being an 
egant cabinet of silver the gift of her 
puy who wish both, Mr. and Mrs 
Marsh every happiness in their new 
hom Mrs. Marsh has promised a visit 


There is t ae in the near future, where 


always be assured of a cordial 
Security Tene ene eee ee 
For fies dente af Me. Tote ae 
Valuables cnshan wih wee ian ae ee 
and Money é te ab bride! Fatt Th irsday, 
witha ii Se 

Safety 


yas : 
nds, SOClally, and 








of Sarnia, to Mr 


will be quiet 
nt in Miss 




















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


January 28, 1905 








Canton, Ohio; T. MHaggarty, John 
O'Donoghue, Stratford; Mrs. S. K. 
Gooderham, Mrs. R. S. Neville, Toron- 
to; J. T: Clarke, Buffalo; Fred R. 
Shantz, Mr. and Mrs. B. Kent, Toron- 
to; Charles S. Dakin, Buffalo; J. W. 
Leonard, Toronto; W. B. Lanigan, 
Winnipeg; Mrs. Richardson and _ son, 
Miss Hilda Bouvier, W. J. Wilson, To- 
ronto. 

Oi 2 


Adhedananda— Hindu Philo- 
sopher. 


TARTLING as it may seem to 
the great majority, the East 
has its missionaries to the West 
quite as truly as the West has 
its missionaries to the East. 

Vedanta, “the most sublime of all phil- 

osophies, and the most comforting of all 

religions,” to quote Max Muller’s trib- 
ute, has had since the Parliament of 

Religions at the World’s Fair at Chi- 

cago, in 1893, its representative in Am- 

erica. Swami Vivekananda, who as the 
representative of the religion of the | 

Hindus, was the delegate to the Parlia- | 

ment of Religions, who, too, was one 

of the greatest Indians of the last cen- 
tury, lectured and taught for some 
years in New York. The work begun 
by Vivekananda has since 1897 been car- 
ried on by Abhedananda, a Swami, who, 
before coming to America, had been lec- 
turing in London, England. The lat- 
ter’s wonderful intellect—for a noted 
professor of Columbia University has 
said that he considers Abhedananda to | 
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SWAMI ABHEDANANDA, 


of India, who, on the invitation of 
friends interested in the philosophy and | 
religion of the Orient, will lecture in 


Conservatory Music Hall on Friday | 
evening, February 3 | 
have the most brilliant philosophical | 


mind to be found anywhere in the world | 
to-day—soon drew to him a number of | 
earnest, intelligent student, and in 1898 | 
the Vedanta Society was incorporated. | 
The growth of the society since that 
time has been rapid, and now it num- 
bers among its members . such well- 
known scholars as Dr. R. Heber New- 
ton, Charles R. Lanman, LL.D., Pro- 
fessor of Sanskrit of Harvard Univer- 
sity, and Hiram Corson, LL.D., Litt.D., 
Professor of English Literature, Emer- 
itus, at Cornell University. 

Swami Abhedananda has met in phil- 
osophical discussion, practically all of 
the most prominent men of America. 
He has lectured before the Universi 
of Columbia, Cornell, Berkeley, C 
fornia. and Harvard. The late Dr 
Jaynes declared that he had never as- 
sisted in all his life at so learned and 
brilliant an intellectual display as when 
after luncheon in the house of Professor 
William James, who is perhaps the 
greatest living psychologist, Professor 
James and Swami Abhedananda dis- 
cussed Unity, or Monism, vs. Dualism, 
r, as Professor James upheld it, Multi- 








plicity. Even Professor James was fin- 
ally forced to admit that from the 
Swami's standpoint it was impossible to 
deny ultimate unity, but declared that 
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Bonus Picture 














**The Leopard Skin,” 


reproduced from the charming original Oil Painting, by I. SNOWMAN, which 
attracted so much attention at the Royal Academy Exhibition, 1903. 

This beautiful Gravure (which measures 29 by 184 inches, and is printed on 
fine plate paper 40 by 30 inches) is quite free from advertising matter and can be 
obtained as follows : 


CONDITIONS: 


Up to and including the 30th April, 1905, coupons to the aggregate face value of not less than $5.00 

will be exchanged fora copy of this Gravure upon presentation at our Office, 27 St. Peter Street, 
Montreal; or the Picture will be sent carefully packed in cardboard tube, post-paid to those who 

are unable to collect it personally, if six 2c. Stamps be sent with the coupons to cover cost of 
postage. 


COUPONS CANNOT BE EXCHANGED ON FOREGOING CONDITIONS AFTER 30th 
APRIL, 1905. 


SAVE YOUR COUPONS 


AND SEE THAT YOU GET ONE WITH EACH BOTTLE PURCHASED. 


Gerhard 


Heintzman 


PIANO 


Premier 















This cou- 
pon will be 
accepted as 
$1.00 if accom 
panied by $1.00 
worth of picture 
coupons from Bovril 
bottles. 








Name... ... 0.2 eee ese ose 


Address. ... 
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Canada’s Piano and National Instrument 


Price high? Quality the highest 


Rey piano purchaser would like a Gerhard Heintzman 
were it not for the cost. Price, however, should be of 
little consequence when compared with “ Gerhard Heintzman 
quality.” 
We are marketing our own piano in the city and territory 
formerly allotted to a Toronto agency. Prices now are-as low 
as the the high Gerhard Heintzman quality will permit. 








Old instruments taken in exchange at a liberal valuation. 
We have a proposition which makes it easy for you to own a Gerhard Heintzman. 
Catalogue and full information on request. 


CITY WAREROOMS NOW BEING FITTED UP AT 


97 Yonge Street. Office and Factory 69 to 75 
Sherbourne Street 


Gerhard Heintzman 


Limited, Toronto 

















chester. Live five miles out. Struck 
a man who looks as if he'd like to be | INNes—Hamilton, Jan. 23, Mrs. R. L 
my second husband, and I'm going into | Innes, a daughter 


aining on the off-chance. Good day.” : 
Pick Me-Up.” s | IroNsiwE—Toronto, Jan. 22, Mrs. G. M 
Ironside, a son 
| 


— ————— ——_—__=_—_—_— ~~ _ 
gg dE Boge OL Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. | Mvexs—Toronto, Jan. 24, Stephen My 
as Baro © pe srs, St. Mary's, aged &1 years 
you are an American? | er t. Marys, ag 7 
“No, sir; I'm a widow from Man- Births | McRae—Toronto, Jan. 24, Julia McRae, 


Niagara Falls, Ont. 
NuTHALL—Ingalls, Mich, Jan. 19, Wil 
liam Nuthall, formerly of Toronto 
Sprence—Toronto, Jan. 24, Herbert W 

Spence, aged 29 years 
Lypiatt—Toronto, Jan. 24, Mrs. W. R, | Wetts—Ottawa, Jan. 22, Annie Wells 

Lydiatt, a son (still-born) WaLker—Riverside, Cal., Jan. 23, David 
SHaver—Toronto, Jan. 23, Mrs. H. H. Walker, aged 75 years 

Shaver, a daughter 


—_—_ _—-0~<>-e- 


Novelist’s Life in a Nutshell. | 





was asked by his publisher recently to 
supply a biographical notice of himself, 
and this is what he wrote 

“1878, apprentice to a 


Maxim Gorki, the Russian ote 
| 
Marriages 


shoemaker; | Ray—Creichton—Sergeant-Major W 


1879, clerk in a draughtsman’s office’; | O. Ray, late Brabant’s Horse, South 
1882, scullery hand on board a steamer; | Africa, one of the few survivors of 
1883, baker's assistant; 1884- master | the Mafeking siege, was united ‘y 
baker; 1886, chorister in a traveling * matrimony to Jennie Florence 
opera troupe; 1887, street apple-seller Creighton, of Poulville, Tullow Co 

1888, a candidate for suicide; 1889, cler! Ireland, at St. Columbia’s Church, 
in a lawyer's office; 1891, tramped Tullow, Ireland, by Rev. Chancellor 


through Russia; 1893, porter in a rail 
way-station; 1894, my first book wa 
published —Maxim Gorkt.” 





W. H. STONE 
Undertaker 


YONGs STREET, 
343 Phene Bin O89 


Abbott, M.A 


DUNLOF BAROSCH 
Senta 





Toronto, Oct I 
Jarosch St. Louis, Mo to 
Horace Ernest Dunlop, Ottawa 






—_—_—o->-o———————— 


Deaths 


Palermo, Jan. 22, Henry 


Husband—Do you know that every 
time a woman gets angry she adds 
new wrinkle to her fac« 
did not tut if it is so, I presume it is | CARRIQUI 
a wise provision of nature to let the Carrique, 
world know what sort of a husband a | GALLoway 


woman has! j 


a 


> Wife—No, I Established 1869 


DANIEL STONE 
The Leading Undertaker 
Phone M. 93! 385 Yonge Street 


aged 79 years 
Alvinston, Jan. 23, Rev. Jo 
seph Galloway. : 
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